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| 7 Tue addrefs of our beloved 
| Prefident fell the other evening 
into my hands. I[vetired from 
the world to enjoy the luxury of 
fo large a draught from the foun- 
tain of benevolence. Tranfport- 
ed with the juftnefs, and melted 
with the tenderneis of his fenti- 
ments, { exclaimed, “how hap- 
py would mankind be were all 
their rulers WASHINGTONS !” 
This thought brought my coun- 
try before my eyes; and the con- 
templation of her prefent happi- 
nefs filled them with tears of gra- 
titude. 

But as the idea of -happinefs is 
| commonly attended by its oppo- 
| fite, the ftate of Europe fucceed- 
| 





ed in the piéture. 
France torn by domeitic fac- 


tion and foreign rapacity ; Great 


; f A VISION. 


FOR THE MASSACHUSETTS MAGAZINE. - 


Ii is with trembling diffidence that I comply with your repeated requeR, 
and [ubmit the follewing viftonary effufions to the candor of an enlightened 


H.C. 


Britain ruined by the ambition of 
her rulers ; the Rhyne, Sambre, 
and Meufe, blufhing for the cru- 
elties of mens; and the moun- 
tains of Piedmont ftreaming with 
the blood of their unhappy cot- 
tagers. Thefe contemplations 
hurried me into. former fcenes, 
and imagination prefented in ra- 
pid fucceflion, the faughters of 
the diftracted Sweed, the mad 
wars of the haughty Lewis four- 
teenth, the murders of the bigot 
Charles ninth, England crimfon- 
ed by the contentions of the hou- 
fes of York and Lancafter, the 
fanatic viétims of ‘the Crufades, 


-the Caefars fporting with the lives 


of millions, and Alexander butch- 
ering a-world. Surely” faid I 
66 blood isthe food of the foul); 


or man counteracts his nature!” 
Oppretied 



































“ed me to afcend it. 
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Oppreffed by grief, and foftened 
by compailion, I leaned my head 
on my hand, and fleep foon clof- 
ed my eyes. But the energies 
of the foul are fleeplefs, and fan- 
cy ever active, direéted them in 
the following manner. 

I feemedto be in a fimall boat, 
failing.on the bofom of a placid 
fea, by the light of the moon, at 
the filenthourof midnight. When 
fuddenly the heavens were wrap- 
ped in darknefs, thunder roared 
over my head, and the bofom of 
the deep was agitated by the fu- 
ry of the winds. T[inding it in 
vain to contend with the ele- 
ments, I quietly {ubmitted to my 
fate. Rain defcended in torrents, 
and lightning difcovered at in- 
tervals clouds of frightful black- 
nefs. After remaining fome hours 
the fport of winds and waves, I 
found mvfelf caft on a defolate 
ifland. ‘The tempeft prefently 
ceafed. Thethunder rattled at 
a diftance, and the fires of auro- 
ta, glancing on the clouds, ting- 
ed them with a golden radiance. 
{ foon found myfelf tranfported 
to a terreftrial paradife. ‘The 
trees and fhrubs, dropping with 
the recent fhower, were clad in 
flowers of a beautiful hue and 
delicious fragrance, and their fea- 
thered inhabitants chanted their 
morning orifonsin melodious fym- 
phonies. The Ifland was a fmall 
mountain rifing out of the ocean, 
and adorned with all the beau- 
ties of nature. Curiofity prompt- 
AsI ad- 
vanced the mufic became more 
exquifite, and the fragrance more 
delicious ; till on its fummit I 


beheld a female form, clothed in 
pure white, fitting in a bower of 
olives. Her ebon locks wantoned 
in the breeze, except one on each 
fide, which ftole gently down her 
bofom. Her countenance, the 
emblem of benevolence, was 
clouded with anxiety, a tear lin- 
gered in her eye, and a figh ef- 
caped from her breaft. But com. 
placency and joy were budding in 
her face, like violets under a bed 
of brambles, and her eyes, like 
the fun after 2 ftorm, when the 
laft lingering rain drops inter- 
cept his rays, fhonewith a melt- 
ing luftre. A blended fentiment 
of love and admiration took pof- 
feffion of my foul, andI dropped 
involuntarily on my knees before 
her. 

«“©Youth,” faid fhe “I am the 
genius of humanity, rife, liften, 
and be inftru@ted. This Ifland, 
on which you are caft, is a part 
of that vaft chain of mountains, 
which formerly connected the 
continents of Africa and Ameri- 
ca. It has lately been raifed from 
the decp by fubterranean fires. 
Here you may behold Europe 
on the one hand, and America on 
the other. But firft attend to 
what I fhall impart to you. You 
bewaii the miicries of the human 
race. ‘Thefe miferies areof their 
own procuring. However vari- 
ous their appearances, they have 
their origin in the fame. caufe. 
Exceflive felfifhnefs is the fource 
of all the misfortunes of man- 
kind. ‘This paffion takes three 
different forms. Defire of wealth, 
or avarice, defire of power, or am- 
bition, and tenacity of opixion, or 

bigotry. 























bigotry. From the firft of thefe 
proceed difhonefty, chicanery, 
meannefs, and oppreffion. From 
the fecond, corruption, faction, 
domeftic contentions, and foreign 
wars. The third, while it nerves 
the diffocial paflions, checks the 
progrefs of improvement, and 
thus becomes the fofter parent of 
ignorance.” 

«“ Avarice lays a foundation 
for national ruin, and ambition 
completes the fuperftructure. Ex- 
ceflive wealth is commonly the 
reward of exceffive avarice. But 
the bounties of nature are fo dif- 
tributed, that no one can poflefs 
more than re competency, with- 
out encroaching on the birth- 
right of his fellow. ‘Thus the 
many who furround the dwell- 
ings of afiluence, are tortured by 
the gripe of want ; as the moun- 
tains, that contain the richeft 
mines, are condemned to perpe- 
tual fterility. Want 1s the pa- 
rent of robbery, a violation of 
the law of fociety ; and of fervi- 
lity, a fubverfion of the law of 
nature. From the firft proceed 
illicit circulation of property, pri- 
vate loffes, trancient murders and 
executions ; from the fecond 
meannefs and flattery in the poor, 
in the rich, vanity and imperiouf- 
nefs. No genealogy is better at- 
tefted than this, that wealth on 
the one hand, produces poverty 
on the other, poverty fervility, 
fervility pride, and pride oppref- 
fion, the key of Pandora’sbox.” 

“To avarice may be imputed 
the rage for commerce, which 
diftinguifhes the prefent day. 
Commerce is like a lily among 
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deadly poifons, its port is allur- 
ing, but thofe who attempt to 
grafp it, do it at the peril of their 
lives. In monarchies its effects 
are counteracted ; but in repub- 
lics they are ruinous ; producing 
luxury, affluence, and its coun- 
terpart poverty, the Bafilifks of 
republicanifm.” 

«That ambition, which poi- 
fons fociety, is not the ambition 
of virtue. It is nota defire to 
become wife, toinftruct mankind, 
nor powerful to proteét them ; 
but to become fubtle, to deceive 
the ignorant, and powerful, to 
oppreis the weak ; to acquire 
knowledge, to invent private gra- 
tifications, and power to improve 
them. This defire is not the 
child of nature, nor the offspring 
of wifdom ; but the moniter of 
winatural combinations. It is 
difowned alike by the favage and 
the fage. It isa fever of the 
foul, arifing from the plethorifm 
of wealth, the reftlefsnefs of in- 


‘dolence, and a falfe eftimate of 


happinefs. When nurfed by flat- 
tery and fervility, it is a frenzy, 
which nothing can controul, a 
tornado that * fhakes the founda- 
tion of kingdoms. In monar- 
chiesit produces foreign wars, ¢x- 
travagant plans of aggrandize- 
ment, oppreflion of colonies ; 
in republics collufion, jealoufy, 
fa€tion, convuifions, and civil 
wars. Greece and Rome long 
fince taught this leffon to the 
world; yet how apt are man- 
kind to difregard their admoni- 
tions !” 

“Bigotry, Proteus like, af- 
fumes almoft every form. In A- 
fia 
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fia and Africa you may behold it 


exterminating with fire and fword 


the enemies of God and his pro- 
phet ; laying in afhes fields, vil- 
lages, and.towns ;. the temples of 
the Gods, .and the produétions 
of the genius of ages. In Europe 
arming millions ‘to: refcue the 
tombof the Savior; fonienting 
difeords iw churches, amd wars a- 
mong nations ; lighting the fag+ 
got of perfecution, and arming 
the bleedy aflaihn again the bett 
of kings. Science long groaned 
under the perfecutions of bigo- 
try, and wept for the fate of her 
fons, . Bacon, wafting in prifon 
that intelligence which dazzied a 
benighted world, and Galilea, 
forced by, the apoftles of fuper- 
{tition to: renounce the: truth of 
philofophy, while they atteft the 
dominion of bigotry, ‘will ever 
raife on the ‘imgenuous cheek a 
bluth for the ftupidity of former 
generations.” 

« Such are the furies, that have 
continually termented the hu- 
man race, aml chafed lingering 
happutcfs fromthe earth: Yet 
how prepoiterous are mankind ! 
‘Phe knave, whofe avarice has ru- 
ined thouiands, the madman, 
i ambition has defolated 
kingdoms, and the idiet whofe 
bigotry has entailed ignorance on 
unborn millions, are often ador- 
ed as Gods, and have ftatues and 
temples erected to their memory 
while the remembrance of the 
man, who loved hiscountry more 


than sold. mankind. than. nnuwe 
kslan oc wLhg ALGlinlllG, than power, 
A . . 
i. . 
‘ 


i a me +. 
Se 01 as 


an his own onvin- 
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«Experience is the only moni- 
tor, whofe admonitions are re. 
garded ; becaufe the only inftruc- 
tor, whofe lefions are repeated, 
till mankind are convinced of 
their truth. It was experience, 
that taught mankind the impor 
tance of induftry, temperance, 
and juftice ; and the neceflity af 
law and fubordination ; andit is 
this which will finally convince 
them, that unfupported opinions, 


however confidently afferted. are | 


fallacious ; that power is an ak 
luring fyren, and wealth a gild- 
ed poifon: that the {word andthe 
faggot are not the criterion of 


truth and f, alfchood; that nething 


can promote the enjoyment of 
an individual, which impedes that 
of fociety ; that philanthropy 
is the parent of happinefs ; and 
that every paflion, which has felf 
alone for its objeét, is the fruit 
of mifguided obfervation. Then 
will the throne of bigotry be 
fhaken., Then will opinions be 
tried by the ordeal of inveitiga- 
tion, and the torch of perfecution 
be extinguifhed forever. ‘Then 
will the wings of ambition be 
clipped, defire of power be ex- 
changed for defire of ufefulnefs, 
love of gold for love of mankind. 
‘Then will peace and happinefs 
become inhabitants of the earth.’ 

« ‘Take this glafs,” continued 
the genius, reaching it towards 
me, which is called the mirror 
of anticipation, and look through 
it toward the eaft or the welt, 
and you will fee the fituation of 
Europe or America at the middle 
of the next century.” I receiv- 
ed it at the hand of the arg 
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and turned it with eagernefs 
toward America, my native 
country, the centre of my affec- 
tions. ‘To my aftonifhment I 
beheld her feaports, though prof- 

ous and flourifhing, yet en- 
larged but in a {mall degree; 
while the whole country appear- 
ed like one extenfive garden.— 
The fields were covered with ev- 
ery production, that the climate 
would admit, and animated by 
millions of induftrious, cheerful, 
and virtuous cultivators. ‘ Be 
not furprifed,” refumed the geni- 
us, the rage for commerce has 
ceafed, and experience has taught 
mankind, that thetrue end of 
commerce is not gain; but con- 
venience. That lucrative com- 
merce, though it animate for a 
while, is the bane of induitry, 
and the parent of luxury and 
vice , that health is the offspring 
of labor, and happinefs the child 
of health. Had not the com- 
merce of America been checked, 
the manners of the citizens 
would have ere this period been 
corrupted, and her government 
overturned. So that inftead of 
the hardy fons of republicanifm, 
you would now behold the de- 
graded fubjedts of haughty mo- 
narchy.” 

The genius ceafed, and the ci- 
ty Wathington, the feat of Ame- 
rican government foon attracted 
my attention. This appeared, 
as it really was, the capital of a 
great and flourifhing nation. Ey- 
ery thing here wore the appear- 
ance of wealth, dignity, and 
iplendor. But what principally 
engaged my attention, was a large 


{quare, walled inthe moft fu- 
perb manner, and ornamented 


with all the art of the fculptor-.: 


Over its principal gate was this 


infeription, * SACRED ‘TO, 


THE WORTHIES OF AME- 
RICA.” Within thele walls I 
percieved. feveral ftatues of 
bronze and marble, which a nu- 


merous crowd of {pectators view=) 


ed with the greateit veneration. 
Two of them from their appear- 
ance, aad the particular attention 
paid to them, I foon difcovered 
to be WASHINGTON and 
FRANKLIN. 


Having taken a momentary” 


glance, curiofity prompted me to 
defer a more critical view of A- 
merica, and turn the mirror to- 
ward Europe. ‘There to my 
great fatisfaction, I beheld peace 
and happinefs brightening the 
countenance of every nation. 
Commerce freed from the fetters 
of avaricious finances, and ex- 
tending without embarrafiment 
to all parts of the globe, gave 
{pring to the induftry, and libe- 
rality to the fentiments of all 
clafles of citizens. Being pur- 
fued for convenience rather than 
gain, its pernicious effects: were 
deitroyed. 

Turning toward France, I per- 
ceived in the centre of Paris an 
edificeexceeding in magnificence 
every thing, which I had ever be- 
held. Its court was fhaded with 
olives, and on its front was in- 
{cribed. in letters of gold “ Tur 
TEMPLE OF PEACE.” I gazed on 


it with mute aftonifhment. Let 

not wonder,” faid the genius, 

“overpower your reafon, but 
give 
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give me your attention. War has 
ceafed among mankind, and the 
nations of the earth, convinced 
of its pernicious effects, have a 
greed to fubmit to the wifdom of 
the philofopher, what was for- 
merly decided by the {word of 
the warrior. For this purpofe 
was the edifice before you erect- 
ed. Here every nation fends a 
reprefentative, the controverfies 
of ftate are here decided, and na- 
tional wars are foundto be as un- 
neceflary, as the private wars of 
the twelfth century.” 

“You behold likewife,” con- 
tinued the genius, “the nations 
of Europe governed by the fame 
conftitutions, under which they 
were at the clofe of the laft cen- 
tury. Monarchs fill the thrones 
of Spain, England, and the north- 
ern kingdoms. France, Holland, 


and the fmaller republics conti- 
nue the fame, and Germany is 


governed by her hereditary prin. . 


ces. Experience has taught men, 
that happineis depends not on 
laws; but morals; that the en- 
ergy of government muft change 
with national manners; that noth- 
ing but abfolute power can re- 
{train the excefles of vice; that 
the ruins of morality are the cor- 
ner {tones of defpotiim ; and that 
a tyrant is difarmed when his fub- 
jects become virtuous.” 

Thefe laft fentiments of the 
genius {truck me with fuch pe- 
culiar force, that my flumbering 
fenfes took the alarm. I awoke 
with a figh that the pleafing allu- 
fion had vanifhed, and a with 
that it might at fome pericd be- 
come a reality. 


OOD OEE EOD COO 
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REMONSIRANCE anpd CAUTION 


TO PARENTS AGAINST EDUCATING THEIR SONS FOR THE CLERICAL PROFESSION. 


-_——-— — 


BY G. GREGORY, D.D. & F.A. S. 











TF this volume fhould happen to 
fall into the hands of a parent 
who is blefled with a promifirg 
child, let me conjure him not to 
facrifice, without fome peculiarly 
favourableconnexion or profpect, 
the object of his affections to the 
ecclefiaftical profeffion. If he 
conceives a ftate of penury to be 
eflential to virtue, let him find 


out fome other inferior ftation, 
where. the feelings of the man 
may bear fome proportion to his 
circumftances. But let him fpare 
his child the additional ng of 
a refined education, fpare him 
the anguifh of difappointed hope, 
and indignities which unpatron- 
ized abilities muft undergo even 
in fearch of a competent fubjMence. 
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| vHz RISE and PROGRESS or SUSPICION anv SCANDAL, 
? 
yn ene 5 ae 
- A MODERN DIALOGUE. 
sc —_- 
)- Teach me to feel another's wo, 
a To hide the fault I fee ; 
at That mercy I to others thow, 
[- That mercy how to me.———Popr. 
at 


i COMPANY of females 

having met at Madam Med- 

r efome’s, in the country, their 

: converfation, as foon as the firft 

5 compliments were over, tinkled, 

P babled and glided, rolled, rippled 

: and run, frothed, foamed and 

flowed, in the following weedy, 

y . winding, pebbly and muddy chan- 

nel. 

Madam Meddlefome. Ladies, 

I am very glad to fee you. I want 

to tell you fome news, or hear 

fome, or fomething. I prefume 

you have all heard what has late- 

ly been reported about Amelia 

Crippleden, the young woman 

that has been living at Mr. Gate- 

way’s. She had a child, fome- 

body faid, before fhe came from 

, New-York ; and now, it feems, 

: the is at her old trade again. I 

{uppofe fhe is gone away by this 

time ; for Mr. Gateway has been 

from home feveral days, looking 

out a place, ’tis likely, where the 

young lady may be fecreted the 
proper time. 

Maria. Madam Meddlefome, 
you furprize me! Does Amelia 
Crippleden turn out to be fuch a 
creature >? How people are liable 








to be impofed on by ftranger's ; 
efpecially when they make a gen- 
teel appearance ! How much fhe 
has been made of, fince the came 
among us? Iam fure fhe had 
much better have married ; I fup- 
pofe fhe was courted ? 

Madam Meddlefome. Courted ! 
no, fhe never was courted by.any 
body, as ever I could find out ; 
and I have examined Mrs. Gate- 
way about it again, and again. I 
was a going to pop the queftion 
to the young lady herfelf ; but 
thought I would wait for a good 
opening. 

Patty Prudely. What! a young 
woman have two baf— two chil- 
dren without any father for 
them, or hufband for herfelf! O 
frightful ! What an impudent, 
wicked huffy ! Strange, that any 
of our fex can have fo little mo- 
defty |! What a fhame to woman- 
kind ! whata difgrace is it to us, 
chaffe, modef} women, that we have 
admitted her into our company ! 
I wonder how any woman can 
bear to be with the men fo! But 
it is an odious fubjeét! I can’t 
bear to think of it. I wonder 


you introduced it, ladies ! Do let 
us 
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us talk of fomething elfe. I with 
Mrs. Saintly, you would turn the 
converfation to fomething more 
delicate.—But, Madam Meddle- 
fome, is it certain that Amelia is 
like to have a is ike to go 
away from Mr. Gateway’s? Weil, 
itis an awful thing ! No man 
to marry her !—And then the 
example ! How many poor girls 
will be likely to foilow it! Well, 
Iam thankful I can keep the o- 
dious men ata diftance. 

Betty Brindle. But, Madam 
Meddiefome, I fuppofe you know 
all about this affair, who does fhe 
lay it to? If fheis not courted, 
and is not a going to be married, 
whofe is it ? 

Madam Meddlefome. Aye, there’s 
the puzzle. She won’t tell whofe 
itis. And more than that, fhe 
hag the impudence to deny it. 
And when [ put it plumply to 
her the other day} fhe at firft red- 
dened as with fhame and anger, 
then turned pale, and rolled up 
her eyes full of tears, and clafp- 
ing her hands, as if fhe meant to 
make me think fhe was innocent, 
fhe exclaimed, “(How unhappy 
am Ito be the fubje& of fuch 
feandal, and nobody to protect 
me!” But it did not alter my o- 
pinion. You know fhe has not 
been well lately, and has declin- 
ed company. But as [ am inti- 
mate with Mrs. Gateway, I was 
refolved to find out the whole 
myftery ; and who the father was. 
I intimated my fufpicions to Mrs. 
Gateway ; and fhe ftared, and 
pretended to wonder what I 
meant. But I can fee as far intoa 
millftone as any body. Now be- 





tween us, F guefs it belongs to 
the family ; and you know 
what kind of aman Mr. Gate- 
way is. 

Maria. Why,Madam Meddle- 
fome, you don’t furely lay it to 
Mr. Gateway, a man that has a 
wife, and children, and a good 
character ! 

Madam Meddlefome. No mat- 
ter for that. I know what I 
know. [have eyed him atten- 
tively ever fince f had my fufpi- 
cions ; efpecially at meeting ; 
and I told my hufband that Mr. 
Gateway did not look as he wfed 
to. And lait Sunday when the 
minifter was preaching about 
fuch kind of fins, I ftared right 
at him, and he hung down his 
head. I dare fay he felt guilty, 
and was afhamed to look up. I 





wifh you would watch him too, . 


ladies, and fee if you don’t think 
as I do. 

Mrs. Saintly. Well, I could not 
have thought it. But fince you 
mention it, I fear it is too true, I 
will eye him too, as often asl 
can ; and as you, Madam Med- 
diefome, are ingenious that way, 
Fhope, by prying and pumping 
and watching, you will be able 
to find him out. For certainly, 
fuch wickednefs ought to be de- 
tected and punifhed,as a warning 
to others. And, till the guilty 
wretch is found out, innocent per- 
fons will lie under fufpicion; and 
thereby the innocent will fuffer 
unjuftly. He ought when found 
out, to make a public acknowl- 
edgement ! And I will never own 
him for a chriftian’ brother, till 
he is brought into the broadaifle. 

Invidta. 
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nvidia. Well! what a pretty 
fight it would be, to fee Mr. 
Gateway, and Ameha Cripple- 
den in the broad aifle together. 
I fhould love dearly to fee it. It 
jis time fuch folks met with fome- 
thing to humble them. I hope 
it will do them good, and _ bring 
them down to the level where 
they fhould be. I fuppofe Mifs 
Amelia will have to fell fome of 
her fine clothes now. Well, it 
is right that pride thould have a 
fall. 

Eufetia. Ihave not liftened fo 
long to your converfation, ladies, 
becaufe I was pleafed with it ; 
but to fee to what lengths you 
would run, in the career of {uf- 
picion and fcandal. Well may 
our fex be accufed of being much 
more dextrous in afperfing cha 
racters, and much more fevere 
in our cenfures of one another, 
than the men. For my part, I 
feel for the honour of my fex ; 
and I can fincerely fay, that ine 
ftead of giving me an illnatured 
pleafure, the faulty’ condué of a 
fellow creature, efpecially of a 
female, pains me to the heart, I 
cannot account for it, that the 
bofoms of females, which fhould 
be the refidence of pity for the 
unfortunate, and of the greateft 
candor, charity and benevolence, 
thould be fo ready to harbour 
groundlefs fufpicions, and fo de- 
lighted with the propagation of 
feandalous reports. Inthe name 
of female honour, Madam Med- 
diefome, how can you be gratifi- 
ed with fuch infatiable prying 
into the fecrets of families, and 
taking fuch unwearicd pains to 


fearch out the fufpeéted — 
of Mifs Amelia and Mr. Gate~ 
way ? Much better would it be-+ 
come you, or any of our fex, to 
place the finger of filence upon 
our lips, even when there was 
ground of fufpicion, and wher 
the babbling tongues of envy and 
defamation were bufy in their 
whilpers. In the name of can+ 
dor and pity, Mrs. Saintly, and 
Mifs Prudely, what part of chrif- 
tian temper have you been exer-. 
cifing and exemplifying by your 
converfation this afternoon ? I 
mutt beg leave to think and a& 
very differently from»you in this 
affair, even. if I were fully per- 
fuaded of the truth of what you 
furmife, and would fain infinu- 
ate. On fuppofition that Mr. 
Gateway and Mifs Ameha were’ 
really criminals, as Madam Med~ 
dlefome would have us believe ; 
yet for his wife’s fake ; for his 
children’s fake ; for religion’s 
fake ; for the fake of the honor 
of the married ftate, I fhould 
hope it would never be, known. 
Much lefs evil and unhappinefs 
would arife from the conceal- 
ment, than from an expofure. 
When I fee a flame {preading 
faft in my neighbour’s fields, 
threatening devaftation to his pto- 
duce and his buildings, fhall I 
haften with eagernefs to en- 
rage it the more, and to fpread it 
the faiter and the wider, and af- 
fift it to burn his houfe over his 
head ; or fhall J, like a friend 


and chiriftian, fly to check and 

extinguifh it ? What though he 

carelefsly or wantonly kindled it 

himfelf | ? Let me aét the neigh- 
bourly, 
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bourly, the chriftan part. As for 
myfelf, I am fo far from having 
a curiofity, or the leaft wifh, to 
fearch out and lay open the de- 
fects and blemifhes of people’s 
characters, that it gives me pain 
to difcover them. It is pretend- 
ed that the innocent may tuffer by 
lying under fufpicion, till the re- 
ally guilty be dete¢éted and ex~- 

fed. But in whofe opinion, 
and by whofe means, will they 
{uffer ? Not in the minds, or by 
the means of the candid and be- 
nevolent ; for charity envieth not 
—thinketh no evil—but hopeth and 
believeth all things for the bett. 
Having faid thus much to fhow 
the unreafonablenefs and _bafe- 
nefs of your conduct on the 
ground of your own. furmifes, I 
will tell you, ladies, to your 
confufion, that you have all this 





time been abufing the innocent, 
Amelia Crippleden has atways 
fuftained a good character, as I 
have been aflured by perfons who 
knew her in New-York ; and the 
Doétor, who has been confulted, 
informed me, that whatever the 
malicious and uncandid had infi- 
nuated, fhe was not in the con- 
dition, in which they feem to 
with her to be. And now, ladies, 
as every wrong ought to be right- 
ed ;-a8 every injury ought to be 
compenfated, I hope you will do, 
what every principle of equity, 
benevolence and humanity en- 
joins, and fet yourfelves forth- 
with to wipe off the afperfions 
which you have caft on this in- 
jured female, and to heal the 
woundsof thofe chara€ters, which 
you have taken pains to mangle, 


SO OCCOS} EE OOo 


FOR THE MASSACHUSETTS MAGAZINE. 


FRoM THE DESK or BERI HESDIN. 





*‘ Ifrael is an empty vine, he bringeth forth fruit unto himfelf.” 


—=— 


UCHa vineas modern friend- 

fhip ;—the tendrils of which 
twine round the rich man’s purfe, 
and the feat of him, that ruleth 
among the people ;—but fuch is 
the foil from whence it fprings, 
and fuch the dews, which nur- 
ture it—that the fineft branches 
thereof will not encircle him, 
that hath fellowfhip with pover- 
ty ; or walks in the lone vale of 
misfortune. In the vineyard of 


life, the rich hufbandmen have 
kept company too long with them, 
that heap up corn, and fill their 
garners with the fatnefs of the 
field ;—to fet down contented 
with breakers of clods and draw- 
ers of water. They know too 
well that bare feet andlight pock- 
ets will not fill their ‘empty 
vine,” or oil the wheel of for- 
tune ; and the “Maxims of {elf 
intereft” have been too long a 
fubftitute 
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fubftitute for the duty of man, to 
excite a fellow feeling in their 
breait. Yet, weep not—ye for- 
rowful of the earth—for in the 
great day of harvett, when the 
reapers of your Lord go forth, ye 
fhall be gathered into the ftore- 
houfe of gladnefs and rejoicing. 

“6 Jfrael is an empty vine” —'twas 
fuch a vine bore the Curate of 
Moulines; or LaFleur never wou!d 
have pafled the back of his hand 
twice acrofs his eyes, as the un- 
fortunate mother told the woe- 
fraught tale of her Maria. Sweet 
fpirit of virtue—if thou ftill 
treadeft the wings of the wind, 
and poureft forth thy foul to the 
virgin—kindly defcend to the 
manfion of the forrowing Matil- 
da, and convince her that God 
{till tempersthe wind to the fhorn 
Jamb. 

Reader—this spomnget, uf 
you have ever mingled the milk 
of human kindnefs with the 
wine of high life, muft awake 
fome folicitude concerning the 
unfortunate Matilda. Ber: He/- 
din efteems you too much tothink 
otherwife, and haftens to reveal 
her fate. 

On the nothern bank of the 
Merrimack, and not far from 
where it empties itfelf into the 
boundlefs deep, ftands a neat cot- 
tage—fheltered from the ruthlefs 
wind by a chain of hills, whofe 
high and extenfive tops wave 
with venerable oaks. ‘This cot- 
tage received Matilda from the 
hands of nature ;—here a fond, 
indulgent pair carefled their love- 
iy infant and through the path of 


virtue and reafon conducted her 
tofame. ‘The days of her youth 
rolled fweetly along, nor was the 
cloud of death or misfortune 
known to pafs over her dwelling, 
till long after A/phere became the 
hufband of Matilda. 

But trouble and calamity are 
never wanting—to make fad the 
pilgrimage of life : and beneath 
the rofes of health and happinefs 
ever {pring the thorns of adverfi- 
ty. Thusacknowledged the weep- 
ing fair, when fhe returned from 
the grave of her parents. Tho’ 
with them the had buried her firft 
and warmeft affections, the joy 
and pride of her youth—yet a 
tender and loving hufband {till 
kept awake her attachment to the 
world, and, in part, reconciled 
her to the feverity of fate. 

Child of forrow—not long was 
thy harp taken fromthe willow 
of defpair ; before new fcenes of 
mifery crowded thick the drama 
of life. Thy hufband, from hold- 
ing fellowfhip with induftry and 
virtue, became the haunter of 
taverns, and the companion of 
gamefters. Yet, here ceafednot 
thy affliction ; for the griping 
hands of unfeeling creditors tore 
thee from thy Cottage, and threw 
thee, preffed with want and worn 
with grief—into the (mifnamed) 
houfe of charity. ‘There, hum- 
bled to the earth, and mourning 
in fack-cloth, you beheld the un- 
timely end of the worthlefs Al- 
phere, and only live to weep o- 
ver your wretched and famithed 
children. 


BERI HESDIN. 


FOR 
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NEW PROJECT 
OR civilizing and chriftian- 
izing the American. Indians 
and other heathen nations. 

Let chriftians themfelves. be 
civil and live agreeably to their 
profefiion. 

, b-—-- ~—J 
CURE FOR POETRY. 


READ Johnfon’s “ Lives of the 
Britifh Pocts.” 


i — — — —— 4 
CONSISTENCY OF HUMAN NATURBY. 


“TO be fold by public auc- 
tion a number of likely Negro 
Slaves, among which is a fmart 
wench, not twenty years old.” 

[Southern Paper.} 

« Liberty, equality, fraternity!! 

Ca ira |!” {Ditto.} 





—— 


IMPOR TANT CONSIDERATION. 


WERE the ladies as cautious 
in their choice of hufbands, as 
the men are in their choice of 
wives, a rake would be as rarea 
character, as a reformed rake is 
now. 

Bm — —— ~— 4 
PLEASURE BEFORE PROFIT. 


IN Bofton a fchoolmaiter can 
gain fix hundred dollars in a year 
—Mr. Lailfon, the Equeftrian, 
fix hundred dollars in an even- 
ing. Tough match this for 
{choolmafters. 





INFIDELITY, 


THE beft antidote againtt it is 
Paine’s “ Age of Reafon.” 


Common Senfein Difbabwie, 


FOR THE MASSACHUSETTS MAGAZINE, 
COMMON SENSE in DISHABILLE. 





MORE ABOUT LADIES, 


THEIR prefent mode of edus 
cation degrades them below wo- 
men—Mrs. Wolftoncraft withes 
to raife them above men—A fyf- 
tem of equality will probably be 
found the beft. 


——_—— 


—— 


MR. POPE. 
** MEN, fome to pleafure, fome to bufine& take; 
But every woman is at heart a rake. 


Pope was an old batchecllor. 





CROSS READINGS. 

THE queftion, fo long debat- 
ed by divines, refpecting free will 
and unconditional eleétion—— 
Much ado about Nothing. 

Obftinate conflict between— 
The partizans of Mr. Adams and 
Mr. Jefferfon. 


Politicians attend !—To be 
fold by public auction—Truth, 
Candor, and Impartiality. 

WE congratulate our happy 
country on her rapid improve- 
ment in tafte, and feience, fhowa 
in her patronizing works of ge- 
niws «<The Tablet and Night- 
ingale” lived but one quarter, and 
were heavy taxes on their pub- 
lifhers. 





THE ONE THING NEEDFUL. 

BEAUTY may dazzle poets eyes, 
Good fenfe allure the jail and wife, 
Good breeding p'eafe a dancing mafter, 
And virtue charm acountry paftor ; 
Yet thefe wich their poffeffors die, 
* And inthe grave forgotten lie.” 
But gold, pure gold not death impairs, 
Unchang’d, ‘iis handed to our heirs, 
Who let the gazing world but view it, 
And all thele things are added to it. 


CHARACTER 
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FOR THE MASSACHUSETTS MAGAZINE. 


CHARACTER or PETER PENDULUM. 


ba ——] 


MR. EDITOR, 


AM one of thofe unftable 
| mortals, who are fo perpetu- 
y vibrating from one purfuit to 
another, that they can pay pro- 
per attention to nothing. ‘The 
fimalleft difcowragement in pre- 
fent bufineis, or leaft profpect of 
fucceis. in an untried employ- 
ment, is fufficient to caufe a 
change in my profeflien. A fhort 
tketch of my life will give you 
and your readers a perfect idea 
ef my character. 

My father intending me for one 
of the learned profeilions, fent 
me at an early age to the univer- 
fity. While I was endeavouring 
to fix in my mind which of the 
three inould be my choice, my 
good old grandfather promifed, 
on'condition of my preaching, to 
make me a prefent of “ Hopkins’ 
Syftem of Divinity.” ‘This de- 
termined me, and I fell with 
great avidity to ftudying “Ed- 
wards on the Will,” and fuch 
other books, as were moft likely 
tofit me for a zealous difciple 
of Hopkins. 

I had not made great progrefs 
in my ftudies, before one of my 
clafimates, advifing me to “prove 
all things,” handed me “Dr. Pri- 
ee’s Sermons.” I fcarcely- read 
them half,ere I carried Edwards 
back to the library, and became 
a convert to.this new “wind f 
doétrine.” Soon after I read Pricft- 
ly and became a materialift, and 


antitrinitarian. Chauncy next 
made mea univerfalift, and Hume 
a deift. In this laft perfuafion 
I thould probably have continu- 
ed to this day, had it not been 
for Tom Paine’s weak attack on 
revealed religion, 

Upon reading Hume I relin- 
quithed all idea of becoming par+ 
fon, and began to lay a founda- 
tion for the ttudy of law, by pe- 
ruling Burlamaqui, Montefque, 
&c. But hearing, one day, that 
five young gentlemen were pur- 
fuing that ftudy in one town, and 
recolleéting the general complaint 
of clients, that lawyers never die, 
I immediately concluded, that 
the profeflion would be over- 
ftocked, before I fhould be quali- 
fied to enter it ; fo relinquifhed 
this idea, 

Phyfic was my next objeét: 
This engrofled my whole atten= 
tion for a confiderable time... One 
evening, however, being called 
to fitup during the night with w 
perfon, who had a very high fe- 
ver, I found the employment ve~ 
ry grating to my feelings (for, yow 
muft know, I love my cafe) anc 
I looked forward to that period, 
when I fhould be liable to be call- 
ed, at any hour, into fimilar fitu. 
ations. I now found myfelf to~ 
tally unfit for a difciple of Galen, 
and, as my finances were ex- 
hautted, my only refort was 


ichoolke ping. ‘This I entered 


upon 
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upon the next week after a touch 
of the magical book had filled 
me with learning and impor- 
tance. 

Situated in a neat, country vil- 
lage, I found this employment 
tolerable for feveral months. 
The only circumftance, which 
gave me uneafinefs, and deter- 
mined me to quit this manner of 
life, was the cenfure which one 
man pafled on me for introduc- 
ing Webiterinitead of the Pialter. 

I next aflumed the character 
of author, and wrote feveral pie- 
cesforacountry newspaper,which 
received approbation fufficient to 
determine a more ftable mind, 
than I can boaft, to try its for- 
tune in the city. ‘Thus collect- 
ing all my goods and chattles in- 
to a handkerchief, I took my paf- 
fage to town in the ftage wag- 
gon. Here having taken lodg- 
ings, or rather, having taken gar- 
ret, I fat myfelf down to form a 
plan of future operation. 

Finding politics ‘all the rage,” 
at the prefent day, I refolved up- 
on a fixpenny pamphlet. By the 
time I had finithed my title page, 
I recollected I had no acquaint- 
ance with my fubedt; fo twifted 
up my paper and lighted my pipe 
with it. 

Having foon after formed a 
profpectus of a Daily Newfpa- 
per, I fhowed it to a printer, fup- 
pofing he would eagerly embrace 
the opportunity of joining in the 
execution of fuch a work; but 


had the mortifying information, 
that it muft cofta vat fum to 
carry the plan into execution; 
and fuppofing the publication 
were patronized, a long time 
would elapfe, before the profits 
of it would be experienced. 

A Gazette for the country kept 
me awake the next night. I hait- 
ed to the printer in the morning 
toinform him of my new fcheme, 
He gave for anfwer, that fuch 
a publication would be likely to 
have 2 great run, and be very 
ufeful ; but that thepapers alrea- 
dy fent into the country were 
feldom half paid fer, and never 
puactually. 

The following {crap will fhow 
my next project. 


“PROSPECTUS or a THEO- 
LOGICAL MAGAZINE.” 


* ADDRESS TO THE PUBLIC.” 


«At a period, when infidelity 
and inimorality are taking ample 
{trides in our country, the friends 
of chriftianity” Here I con- 
fidered} that the friends of chrif- 
tianity were too few to fupport, 
and too remifs to encourage, a 
work of that kind; fo conclud- 
ed to write to you on this fubject, 
in hopes that yourfelf, or tome 
kind correfpondent, would fa- 
vor me with advice and aflift- 
ance ; as alfo to warn the young 
againft falling into fuch habits of 
inftability, as are likely to ruin 

Your humble fervant, 


PETER PENDULUM. 





EUGENIO 
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Seleited jorofe. 





EUGENIO ano AMELIA. 


[Concluded from page 545.) 


ES _ 


4d majora quedam tS magnificentiora, mihi crede, Torquate, nati fumus.——Cicets. 


We were born, believe me, for greater and nobler things than thefe, Torquatus. 





T was on Matilda’s tomb, 
while my tears were flowing 
tothe memory of this excellent 
pair, that I perceived the firft 
dawn of thofe new refolutions 
which, fince that day, have been 
continually letting frefh funthine 
into my thoughts, and opening 
my mind to nobler and wider 
profpects. About a ftone’s throw 
from the little cottage, where two 
ftunted yew-trees, which feemed 
to have borne the pelting of ma- 
ny a ftorm, formed a rude kind 
of arch in the middle of the 
heath, we buried the remains of 
poor Matilda. ‘The old cottager, 
his wife, and myfelf, were her 
only attendants to this humble 
grave: yet if the honor done to 
the dead is to be eftimated by the 
tears of thofe that mourn their 
departure, never were funerals 
more pompouily executed than 
thofe of this virtuous couple. On 
the night of that melancholy day 
in which this laft office of kind- 
nefs was performed, as I lay, un- 
able to compoie myielf, on the 
wretched mattrefs on which Ma- 
tilda had died, in one of thofe 
{lumbering deiiriums whenthe fan- 
cy is moft at work, I thought I 


heard myfelf invited to the grave 
of my gentle friend. 

Thofe fenfible minds who can 
imagine themfelves in my fitua- 
tion, will not wonder that, fub- 
dued and foftened as I was at 
that moment to any impreflions, 
I imagined this to be a real fum- 
mons, and initantly refolved upon 
my little pilgrimage. The ftars 
fhone very bright ; and every tey- 
reftrial object being veiled in 
darknefs, the heavens feemed to 
ftand forth as the great fubjeé& 
of contemplationto man. Ihave al- 
waysloved thefemidnightrambles: 
—in a mind properly conftituted, 
they never fail toengender whole- 
fome refolutions, which, though 
they generally vanith with the 
darknefs, yet 1 am _perfuaded, 
they often leave a kind of glow 
in the mind, like the flufhing that 
fometimes remains on the cheek 
after a happy dream, and gives a 
graceful colouring to the features 
which lafts through the day. 
But here the comparifon ends : 
the die upon the cheek furvives 
but a little time the caufe which 
occafioned it; but the mind is fo 
influenced by habit, that it gath- 
ers ftrength with every ftruggle, 


and 
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and retains for ever the veftiges 
of virtuous exertions. 

I do love indeed to feel my fpi- 
rit mounting above the low- 
thoughted anxieties and petty 
troubles of this exiftence, till it 
reaches the fiery wheeled throne 
of the cherub Contemplation’ I 
knew nothing, I confefs, of the 
refources and fatisfactions pro- 
vided for us in this felf-converfe, 
this filent foliloquy, tillthe many 
meeting circumitances of that 
night confpired to produce in me 
a new train of reafoning and re- 
file&tions. Much of what [ held 
mott dear on earth had juft been 
withdrawn from me; the earth 
itfelf was obf{cured ; my thoughts, 
therefore, were involuntarily 
thrown upon the fubject of an- 
otuer exiftence, and turned up- 
wards to thofe views of futurity 
which make every thing in this 
world look trifling and diminu- 
tive, except in the relation they 
bear to thofe views. How can 
we regard that dread magnifi- 
cence above us, that world upon 
world, that fyftem upon fyftem, 
without feeling every petty am- 
bition perifh within us, as village 
honors lofe their relifh when the 
{plendid preferments of the city 
are opened to us, or as leffer 
cares retire, when ermins, fcep- 
tres, and diadems, are placed 
within our reach! 

“Thefe thoughts occupied me 
till I reached the grave of Matil- 
da. Here, after fome moments 
of involuntary fadnefs, a lucid 
calmnefs took poffeflion of my 
{pirits, to which I had hitherto 
been a perfect ftranger. In this 


favourable pofition, my judgmenit 
and all the powers of my intel. 
le&t feemed to gather unufual 
ftrength ; and I telt, on a fud- 
den iuch a fovereignty of mind 
as 1 would not have exchanged 
for any throne in Chriftendom, 
I threw my thoughts back upon 
my paft hiltory, in which eve 
thing now appeared abfurd and 
mnaccountable. I faw clearly 
how much I had miftaken m 
better interefts, and how mu 

I had mifemployed the force of 
my underftanding. I faw too, 
that the only means of preferv- 
ing the balance of the mind when 
nature has beftowed upon us too 
large a fhare of feeling for the 
occafions of this exiftence, is to 
dedicate a juft portion of it to 
the higher objects and interefts 
of an awful futurity. 

A diftempered fenfibility, and 
an irritable frame of mind, are 
the fure confequences of a high 
{tate of feelings, with a low {tate 
of religon. If they have no oth- 
er paflage but what this life fup- 
plies, they will neceffarily act un- 
kindly, and produce continual 
conflict and diforder ; operating, 
as it were, according to a law of 
phyfics, by which the impetus 
is increafed in proportion to the 
narrownefs of the vent. I re- 
flected on the fhort journey thro 
this ftate which that excellent 
young perfon had made, on whofe 
turf [ was reclining ; I recoilect- 
ed her fublime countenance, and 
thofe rays of an immortal mind 
that were fhot from her eyes ; I 
recollected that luminous intelli- 
gence that was fpread over her 

face ; 
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face ; and, above all, that indef- 
cribable f{piritual fomething that 
played about the dimples of her 
I then caft my eyes 
downwards upon the barren fpot 
which covered her remains ; and 
afked myfelf if fo much excel- 
lence was made only to come to 
this at laft ? or if all that feeling 
and all that intelle€&tual beauty 
with which thefe mortal remains 
were once animated and illumin- 
ed, were made only for the oc- 
cafions of her poor perifhable bo- 
dy, and the objects of an exift- 
ence that was thus to terminate 
its courfe ! ‘The many delightful 
conclufions which branched, out 
from this thought, held me ina 
delicious ftate of mind till every 
ftar retired that ftudded the can- 
opy above me. In the mean 
time, every proud thought retired 
together with them; and I felt 
itan unpardonable thame for a 
mind endued with immortality, 
and deftined to another range of 
objects difperfed through an in- 
finity of {pace, and which, in the 
circumfcribed and feeble views 
of them afforded us at prefent, 
fill our foulswith rapture and de- 
light—for a mind that has fuch 
promifes held up to it, to found 
its pride on the circumftances of 
a paltry exiftence lke that we 
at prefent enjoy, or to confider 
them as entitled to engrofs all its 
fenfibilities, and to exercife the 
full meafure of its powers and 
capacities. 

From this moment | date the 
entrance of a philofophy into my 
mind, which has brought with it 
athoufand {fatisfactions and de- 
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lights: of a philofophy, not of 
that dry and faétitious fort which 
confifts of the cold propofitions 
of ethics, and involves itfelf ina 
labyrinth of logical fubtleties ; 
but of that authentic, plain, and 
practical kind, that regulates the 
ieelings, while it interefts the 
heart ; that corrects our wander- 
ings, while it ftimulates our en- 
quiries ; that teaches us how to 
live, and how to die, by teaching 
us who we are, and for what we 
are defigned. The book of na- 
ture, and the book of revelation, 
are the only fources from which 
this my humble phylofophy is 
derived: when I fimply regard 
the works of my Creator, | am 
confounded with their immenfi- 
ty ; when, on a more particular 
view of them, I difcern the mag- 
nificence of .defign, and the par- 
fimony of means which they eve- 
ry where difcover, I am aftonith- 
ed at their wifdom ; when I at- 
tempt to count the benefits which 
flow from them, I am overcome 
with their goodnefs: when from 
this glorious contemplation I turn 
my obfervations upon myfelf, I 
awfully acquiefce in my own un- 
worthinefs ; but again, under 
this fenfe of unworthinefs, I am 
fupported when I refleé on the 
great facrifice which has been 
made for me, lowas I am, and 
only that dignity conferred upon 
my nature by the reconciliation 
wrought through the merits of 
my Redeemer. 

With this new treafure open- 
ed in my mind, I determined to 
return to my country and my 


friends, and to feek that fituation 
in 
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in which I might be able to turn 
it to the beft account. The mi- 
litary life was every hour finking 
lower in my efteem ; and indeed 
every life but thatin which my 
con{cience might have repofe, my 
thoughts freedom, and my ac- 
tions fome determinate objects of 
utility. Nothing worth relating 
happened to me till I reached my 
Native country, where I hoped 
that, as my {fpirit of adventure 
was gone, my career of fortune 
would be clofed : but fome trials 
were yet in referve, to put my 
philofophy to the teft. 1 found 
what remained of my family in 
the deepeft affliétion. About 
two months before my arrival, 
my father had been arrefted for 
a debt for which he ftood liable 
on a brother officer’s account, 
who was now abroad. Almoftas 
foon, however, as they received 
the intelligence of this diftrefsful 
circumftance, another letter 
brought them information, that 
the money was paid by fome un- 
known hand, and the matter ftill 
remains a perfect millery to us 
all. 

My father did not recover his 
peace of mind together with the 
liberty of his perfon. His {pirit 
was wounded by the degradation 
which he conceived himfelf to 
have undergone ; and being con- 
fcious that his fituation was fuch 
as to fubje&t him to more vexa- 
tions of the fame nature, he took 
the fudden refolution of leaving 
the country, and, trying once 
more his fortune in the field, un- 
der the victorious banners of 


Prince Ferdinand, Thisprojeét, 


fo defperate for a man of his 
years, but fo natural to a man of 
his complexion, and which was 
too fpeedily executed to allow us 
any time for interference, did not 
furprife us fo much as the con. 
duct of Mr. Laurens, which, 
gave us hardly lefs vexation and 
forrow. He happened to be at 
our houfe at the time of this un- 
fortunate event, where he fcarce- 
ly waited to hear the particulars 
related ; but taking an abrupt 
leave, fet off for London, and 
was not heard of till about a 
week ago, when a letter from 
my father informed us that they 
were both together in the army 
of the Prince. Such an account 
could not but fill us with ex. 
treme furprife; but nothing 
perplexed us fo much as the af- 
fectionate zeal of the fame young 
gentleman, who feemed to have 
followed my father out of pure 
regard, and to whofe unexam- 
pled friendfhip, as the letter ex- 
preiled, he was indebted for ev- 
ery comfort he enjoyed. When 
we compared this extraordinary 
generofity with the feeming in- 
ienfibility of other parts of his 
conduct, we were at a lofs what 
to think of fo contradictory a be- 
haviour. 

In the mean time, Sophia’s 
diftrefs, which had begun to oc- 
cafion us the greateft alarm for 
her health, fixed me in my refo- 
lution of making a frefh journey 
abroad, to unravel, if poflible, 
thefe myfteries, and to purfuade 
my father to return to his dif- 
confolate home.- ‘This, Sir, is 
the errand on which I am eme 
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barking, and: heaven knows with 
what heavy prefages on my heart. 
If, however, it thall pleafe God 
tocrown my embafly with fuc- 
eefs, I think the frame of mind 
in which I am every day grow- 
ing more confirmed, will at leaft 
enable me to live without repin- 
ing ; to meet events with pa- 
tience, if not with complacency ; 
and to make a more foberand fo- 
lid ufe of my talents, than I have 
hitherto done. 

Eugenioended ; and we wereall 
much comforted by his laft af- 
furance, which left us reafon to 
hope that as his feelings grew 
more fedate, and lefs exacting, 
his mind would daily become 
more accommodated to the or- 
dinary courfe and complexion of 
life. He remained three days 
under this hofpitable roof, and 
we had the fatisfa€tion of think- 
ing that our converfation had 
fomewhat conduced to improve 
the favourable turn that was 
manifeftly taking place in his 
thoughts and fentiments. We 
did not at length part without a 
thoutand promifes, on each fide, 
to cement this triple alliance fo 
aufpicioufly begun, and a parti- 
cular afiurance from Eugenio, 
that he would ever confider as 
the moit effential article of the 
treaty, the duty of exerting all 
the ftrength of his reafon, to 
complete the victory he was fo 
near obtaining over the violence 
of his feelings. Soon after his de- 
parture, we could obferve that 
Amelia grew more penfive than 
was natural to her, and more 
fond of the little bower at the 


end of the walk, where Eugenio 
had told his tale ; fhe was frugal, 

however, of her remarks on his 
hiftory, and feemed fomewhat a- 
fraid of trufting herfelf with his 
name, left it fhould efcape ina 
figh, or force from her an invo- 
luntary comment in the bluth up- 
on her cheek. 

Mr. Barville, in the mean time, 
felt fome confolation for the lofs 
of his fon, in the difcovery of a 
young man fo fafhioned to his 
own opinions, and fo worthy of 
his friendfhip ; and from fome 
intimations I could perceive, that 
he. was often on the point of re- 
gretting that this excellent young 
lady, his daughter, was engaged 
to become the wife of a perfon 
at that time in the eaft, upon his 
return to England. 

As the cottage where the fa- 
mily of Eugenio refided was not 
a great way from Mr. Barville’s 
houfe, this gentleman took fre- 
quent occafions of paying them 
confolatory vifits in his abfence 5 
and was greatly inftrumental in 
keeping up the fpirits of Saphia, 
and inclining her to put the moft 
favourable conftructions on the 
conduct of her lover. In themean 
time, it pleafed Providence not to 
difappoint thefe gentle hopes, 
and to prepare a courfe of events 
that wastorecompenfe themamply 
for what forrows they had ‘/hith- 
erto endured. In a month after 
Eugenio’s departure, they receiv- 
ed from him a letter, replete 
with the moft joyful intelligence, 
He had fucceeded in finding both 
the father and the lover, whofe 
merits made it eafy to trace them 

where 
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where virtue had met with op- 
portunities of difplaying itfelf. 
They had paffed under the ap- 
pellation of Nifus and Euryalus 
—fuch was the affection they 
bore each other, and their recip- 
rocal fervices in the time of ac- 
tion and danger. A flight wound 
which Laurens had received was 
at prefent the only obftacle to 
their return. 

Soon after the receipt of this 
letter, an event happened, that 
fearcely yielded to it in the de- 
light it occafioned toboth of thefe 
Jadies, but particularly to the ten- 
der Sophia. One morning they 
were furprifed with a vifit from 
the perfon into whofe hands the 
money had been paid for that 
debt which at prefent occafioned 
the abfence of three men fo dear 
to them. He brought a letter for 
Eugenio’s father ; and while the 
miother was perufing it with a 
countenance full of delight, So- 
phia was regarding, with a look 
of anxious curiofity, a diamond 
ring on the finger of the ftran- 
ger. * That ring, Sir, I have 
furely feen before : permit me to 
afk you if you have long been the 
owner.”—No, madam : the ring 
was given in part of your fath- 
er’s debt, by the perfon to whom 
it belonged.” Sophia knew it to 
be the ring which the had often 
ten admired on young Laurens’s 
finger. The myftery was imme- 
diately explained : Sophia flung 
her arms round her mother’s 
neck, with frantic expreflions of 
delight : and fo sar wp was her 
joy at the difcovery the had made, 
tlyat it was judged prudent te 


conceal the contents of the let- 
ter, till the following day. 

A legacy, however, of ro,oool. 
was nothing to Sophiain compari- 
fon of the proofs fhe had difcov. 
ered of her lover’s afteétion, 
truth, and greatnefs of mind, 

She heard her mother with lits 
tle emotion, and immediately a- 
gain fell upon the fubje& neareft 
her heart. ‘This legacy was be- 

ueathed by the fame brother of. 
duce of her father’s for whofe 
debt he had ftood fecurity, in re- 
compence of this, and a multi. 
titude of other obligations confer- 
red upon him during the cam. 
paigns in which they had ferved 
together, when they’ both were 

oung. In the midft of thefe 
a occurrences, the time was 
drawing on, when the three wan- 
derers were expected home ; the 
impatience for whofe return had 
been greatly enhanced bythe joy- 
ful news which was in ftore for 
them. A few days before it took 
place, Mr. Barville, Amelia and 
myfelf, were cordially invited to 
vifit this happy pair, that we 
might be prefent at fo interefting 
a meeting. 

At length the long expected 
day arrived. Sophia and her 
mother were in their gayeft at- 
tire ; garlands were hung out at 
the door ; and the rooms were 
decorated with athoufand devi- 
ces expreflive of this happy occa- 
fion, about which the young la- 
dy had employed herfelf, inftead 
of fleeping, the preceeding night. 

Every wind was converted in- 
to a voice ; a thoufand times 
they were dure they heard the 
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rumbling of carriage-wheels ; 
and I was continually ftopped in 
the midft of a grave obfervation, 
to hear the latchet of the outward 
gate. No morning was ever fo 
tedioufly long. At length the 
moment arrived, a moment which 
I fall never forget. The three 
travellegs entered, and a fcene 
enfued, of which it would be fol- 
ly to attempt a defcription. 

Iwas furprifed beyond mea- 
fure, to fee young Laurens inftead 
of rufhing into Sophia’s arms, 
fling him{felf upon his knees be- 
fore Mr. Barville, who raifed 
him, and fell upon his neck with 
fuch a melting atfeCtion, as pre- 
fently drew the attention of the 
company towards them, and 
painted a momentary chagrin on 
the face of Sophia. ‘This, how- 
ever, was prefently explained in 
a manner that doubled the de- 
light of all prefent. Mr. Barville 
had found in Laurens his own la- 
mented child, of whom he made 
fuch bitter mention to Eugenio. 
As he had pretended a fhooting 
expedition only to cover his vif- 
its to Sophia, he had difguifed 
his name, left the well-known de- 
licacy of her father might have 
interrupted his addrefles, when 
he knew the extent of Mr. Bar- 
ville’seftate : befides which, he had 
fome fears that his own father 
might difapprove a conne¢tion in 
point of fortune fo much below 
his expectations. 

Mr. Barville now freelyforgave 
his fonthe generous robbery he had 
committed in behalf of Sophia’s 
father, whofe engagement he had 
fatisfied with a thoufand pounds, 


which his own father had com- 
millioned him to place with his 
banker. Never was joy fo com- 
plete as that which fucceeded 
thefe affeéting explanations. Eu- 
genio’s countenance expreffed an 
unufual complacency : he joined 
the hands of young Barville-with 
thofe of the happy trembling So- 
phia, and then folemnly aiked 
the confent of their parents, 
which was granted amidft a thou- 
fand tears and embraces. 

How painful is the thought, 
that any part of fo good and hap- 
py a groupe fhould be deftined 
to freth afflictions | But the 
mournful cataftrophe of Eugenio’s 
hiftory has already been related ; 
and noevent of forrow fhall tarnifh 
the luftre of this joyous day, with 
which I fhall difmifs my prefent 
account of him to my readers— 
not without a hope, however, 
that they may gather fome ufeful 
inferences from the contempla- 


tion I have afforded them. They . 


may obferve how much a happy 
frame of mind depends upon the 
corroboration of religious regards, 
and how muchits good difpofitions 
are improved by fober reflection, 
and a timely examination of our- 
felves. ‘they may conclude, 
from the hiftory of this poor 
youth, that it is not the excefs of 
our feelings,’ which deftroys our 
comfort, but the want of a pro- 
per application and diftribution of 
them : the want of that harmo- 
ny which religion infpires into 
them, and the wider range it af- 
fords them, of proportionate ob- 
jects on which they may be ex- 
ercifed. 
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ae [Continued from Page 549.] 





HE officer now walked up 

to Julia, whofe embarrafi- 

ment he perceived ; and taking 
her afide, told her he guetf- 
fed the canfe of her forrow, and 
that he was happy he shad it in 
his power to remove it: For 
(continued he) I know the road 
too well to venture my all upon 
it, and leave myfelf unprovided 
with refources. Here (faid he, 
untying his  ftock, and fhaking 
out of it a flender green puric) 
here is my corps de referve . | gave 
the robber a few fhillings, and I 
fecured this for your ufe.”—Now 
Julia examined the face of this 
affair fimply as it fteod—It was a 
cafe of neceflity ; and fhe thought 
it ridiculous for one who was 
many, many miles from Elm- 
wood, and who had not two- 
pence in her pocket, to refufe the 
loan of a few guineas, which 
would remove all her forrows. 
She might have an opportunity 
of hinting the matter to Lord 
Cc » when fhe faw him, who 
would nodoubt advance the mon- 
ey upon the vicarage, and thus 
ail would be right again ~ She 
therefore thanked him politely, 
and told him that when the faw 
her noble friend Lord C ythe 
hoped to be able to repay him. 
“Lord C ! (faid he)—what 
——-you are going to vifit him ?” 
——Yes, Sir.— O—a relation, I 











prefume, Madam ?” & No, Sir 
only a friend : his Lordthip and 
my father were great frends 
when they were young, and at 
{chool.”--* Aye, aye—your fa- 
ther, I prefume, Madam, lives in 
the country ?”—** Yes, Sir; he’s 
Curate of Elmwood, near ***** 
in Warwickihire.” « Your vif- 
it, Ma’am— is it a vifit of plea- 
fure or bufinefs ?’—* Bufinefs, 
Sir: I am only come to town 
with a letter from my father to 
Lord C , to folicit the living 
of ***** _” « QO, I underitand 
you, Ma’am. Lord C » is 
my particular acquaintance, and 
it will give me pleafure to be your 
protector and your guide, till I 
deliver you fafe and honorably to 
his Lordfhip.—W ould you chute 
to alight, Ma’am, at any particu- 
lar place in London ?”—« No 
(faid the fimple Julia) I intend to 
itay at the inn all night, and to 
wait upon his Lordihip in the 
morning.” — Ah! Madam (re- 
plied the Officer) you do not 
know the confufion, the diiguft, 
and danger you will meet with 
at the inn: I have aemother in 
town, who lives elegantly : Be 
prevailed upon to be lodged this 
night at her houfe : She will re- 
ceive you with cheerfulneis, and 
treat you with tenderneis. May 
I perifh, Madam-—May I beg 
the honour to know your name? 
JuLia 
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Julia Madam ?”’ Julia « May I pe- 
tifh, Miis julia, but I am inter- 
efted im your cafe as fincerely as 
if you was my own filter.” his 
faft propofal was better and bet- 
ter. ‘lo meet fo good a friend 
at once ! She was certain her fath- 
er’s prayers for her were heard ; 
and fhe thought the could not be 
too thankful to Heaven—nor to 
the Gentleman. Sheaccepted his 
offer ; and they mounted the 
ftage-coach once more. 

As the ftage-coachman was at 
this place, paid his full demand, 
there was nothing to be done but 
to roll into town, and go where 
they pleafed: The fat woman 
lived in Holborn, and the coacli 
ftopt to fét her down. ‘ Here 
too, Madam (faid the Officer to 
Julia) we may get out, for we are 
near out home.”— [he artful ab- 
ruptnefs and hurry of the fum- 
mons — the confcioufnefs of find- 
ing herielf fuddenly in the midit 
of the immenfe metropolis, 
where fhe already faw ftrange 
things, and expected to fee {till 
{tranger—her total ignorance of 
every thing around her—her 
hopes—her  expectations—her 
fimplicity—all contributed to 
throw her mind into confufion, 
and her fpirits into a flutter : 
She forgot every thingthe for- 
got even Joc—and Joe, aias! for- 
got her; for he was exactly in 
the fame predicament—He was 
aftonifhed : he was in a new 
world: his recollection forfook 
him, and a mift wandered over 
his eyes: he fat nailed to the top 
of the coach, with his mouth op- 
en, loeking at every thing, and 


feeing nothing. In this cloud 
Julia efcaped; and fhe neither 
{poke nor looked around her, till 
her gallant commander led her 
into Lincoln’s-Inn-Fields—Now 
when a young gentleman, with a 
~— lady by his fide, who is re- 
olved to tollow him, finds him- 
felf in Lincoln’s-Inn-Fields, the 
road to Covent-Garden lies di- 
rect : "tis only going up Queen- 
{treet, crofling the Lame and the 
Acre, and there you are.—He 
conducted her into a houfe in 
the Piazza, where the polite 
inhabitants received the you 
gentleman with all the freedom 
and civility of an old acquain- 
tance, which convinced Julia 
that he was quite at home. 

Now, gentle reader, while Ju- 
lia and her friend are feated at a 
bottle of Madeira, recolie& and 
confefs, whether we have not 
journied well.—From the banks 
of the Avon—From the man- 
fion of innocence—from the 
warm bofom of a father-——to 
place our rural virgin on the ve- 
ry throne of perdition. Now, 
ye guardisn fpirits, whethet 
Sylphs, Genii, or Fairies—if ye 
have any regard for devoted pu- 
rity—now open your golden eyes, 
now ply your filver pinions— 
for innocence isin danger.— And 
now, thou avretched old man, 
thou ambitious Curate of Elm- 
wood—rekindle your piety, and 
redouble your prayers—for your 
daughter, your Julia, is ina Bag- 
nio—and without a fear ! 

Every thing that paffed around 
Julia in this houfe appeared too 
plaufible for her eyes to be me is 
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ed, or her fufpicion to be roufed 
—for fhe had never been in a 
Tavern before: and as to the in- 
c¢flant tinkling of bells, anc the 
inceflant running of waiters— 
why, bells and fervants muft be 
in all great families, and, no 
doubt, mult be continually em- 
ployed.—The deception, I fay, 
was good, and every thing ap- 
pe: ared extremely well, except in 
one inflance : it puzzled her to 
conceive why they fhould be 
conducted into a bed-chamber! 
But perhaps (fhe thought) it was 
the fathion in London, and fath- 
jon is irrefiftible. 

He philtered the beverage, and 
Julta drank {paringly, but not 
fo her companion—he was to 
attempt the gaining ig of a difficult 
pot, ‘and the coward wanted 
{pirits —{t was a tribute paid to 
Virtue, th at, though it be lodged 
in the p fKsttion of but a frail 

1 weak tenement, its fpoil er, 

. attempts to ruin it, 
call to his affiftance the 
jnebriety. At length his 
giiitened, and’ his cheek 
'-he inatehed the hand 

( tia—fed upon it with fury, 
voured it with a tumult 
inholy love—it, indeed he 
loved Julia it was with the fenfa- 
tions of a tyger. y 

She ftarted from his embraces 
and retreated fome paces from 
sai chair—He foblowed and re- 

ed the attack, and Julia her 
reSitance 5 he grew ftronger, he 
arew wilder: his hand was 
wandering over her charms 
(where hand never wandered be- 
fore) and he became furious—— 


Julia became faint—fhe was 
yielding—her tender frame was 
exhaufted, and fhe could only 
fhriek !—A fhrick was a new 
thing in thefe apartments, and it 
alarmed a gentleman in the ad- 
joining room, who, with his 
coat off, a dirty boot on one leg, 
and his face befmeared with 
fweat, kicked open the door, 
and rufhed violeatly into the 
room, with all the zeal of a man 
who was to affift the diftreffed. 
The officer let go his hoid of Jus 
lia, and fhe threw herfelf breath- 
lefs upon a chair. ‘The man in 
difhabille ftarted at them both 
alternately, now at Julia, and 
now at the officer, and at length 
broke filence : 

“What! forée !—Why, thou 
damnable and filly animal, what 
dirty bufinefs is this you are en- 
gaged in ?—forcing a woman to 
your wifhes !_To force a wo- 
man in any place is a meannels 
that-no man of honour will ftoop 
to—but to force one here---In 
this houfe---D-mn you! you 
{coundrel! get out walk of, 
or I'll kick you.” 

We need not be fupprifed that 
the officer was mean enough to 
take his advice. He looked at 
the man in difhabille as if he had 
recollected fomething, and left 
the room precipitately. 

*¢ And now, my angel (faid the 
gentleman in the boot to Julia, 

taking her by the hand) let us 


drink : a glafs or two, and I dare 


fay we fhall agrce better.” Oh! 
Sir, (replied glia clafping her 
hands and falling on her knees 
before him)---have mercy on 
me ! 
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me! pity me! or you will kill me! 
« Pihaw, my dear! 1 never kill 
guite upon thefe occafions—y 
will but die at the moft. But 
child, you look d-mn’d ferious 
upon ‘his bufinefs—Is any thing 
the matter with you ?—Oh! Sir 
anfwered Julia, in tears, I deon’t 
know where I am, and I don’t 
know where to go—I am jutt 
come to town in the W arwick 
ftage. “© Inthe Warwick flage! 
what, through Uxbridge, 
—“* Whe---w !---And you met 
a highwayman, didn’t you ?- 
yes. ‘That was me by G.-d!? 
Here Julia fhricked, t “rified at 
the found of the name; but he 
fiopped her in goadtime: “You 
mutt not be afraid (faid he) for 
{ won't hurt you---don’t be fpr- 
Bret it’s d—d vulgar to. be 
furpriied at any thing—Tell me 
honeitiy, are youvirtuous ornot? 
thatis, are you a maid ?—Oh! 
upon my honour, Sir, “Tlow 
ame you here then, in company 
with that fellow ?—-When you 
took---Il mean Sis ry when I Ipft 
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gil my mo ney---he advaneed 
fome for me; and as I had no 
friends in London, promiied to 
take care of me, and bring me 
to his, mother’s till to-morrow, 
when [ ae have finifhed all my 
bufinefs. Then you are real- 
ly honeft iar s I love Heaven 
i ; 

and my father, fir,lam. You 
are a lovely girl, and it is a pity 
fo fine a woman fheuld be honeft. 
But I believe you, and will be 
your friend---nay I will guard 
vou from harm---for by Gu--d ! 
i am aman of honour ' and tho’ 
inisfortune and my ev vil {pirit 
foree me fometimes tq the high- 


way, I icorn to doa mean thing, 
In the firft eyes as you lott your 
money, you fhall divide this purfe 
with me. In the next plac 
you are in a hovfe full 
and fcouridrels-~I mutt | leave it 
in a minute, in cafe that fellow 
fheuld have twigg’d me, and I 
fancy you had better | leave it too, 
Truft yourfelf with me, and I 
will take care of ‘you till morn- 
ing.” Julia told hinr he could 
not ferve her more agreeably 
than | by 2 wrying her to the imn 
where the ftage and Joe were, 
That, he faid, was more than he 
dare do---but he would carry her 
to a place equally or more fe- 
cure---So faying, he rciurned to 
his room, to throw off part of 
his road-drefs, and adjuft the 





reit. 

If the reader has any imagina- 
tion, he will canes how Jue 
lia’s thoughts were employed. iz 
this interyal, till they were in- 
terrupted py the re-entrance of the 
young highwayman, who ap- 
peared now to be an elegant 
handfome fellow. He paid the 
reckoning, and they departed : 
jt was between nine and ten in 
the evening, 

‘They had not quitted the Pi- 
azza, when four of Sir John 
Fielding’s men rufhed forward, 

ind feized the highwayman with 
the moft incredible aétivity, 
They fwept him away, as the 
whirlwind fweeps the leaves in 
autumn, and buoys them the 
Lord knows where---Julia ran 
too, nor caft one look behind--- 
She continued to go forward 
(as fhe pousht) till fhe had ran 
a great way; and then {topping 

for 
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for breath, the was exactly on 
the {pot from whence the fet out 
---fhe had only run round the 
Garden, not fufpecting but fhe 
was going forward in a ftrait 
line. Madam! Madam! (faid 
an Irifh chairman to her) do you 
want a chair?” F don’t know 
what I want. M~ fait, but Ido 
---you want to be carried to 
Starling’s, my jewel, which I 
and Connor will do in no time.” 
My good friend, if you can car- 
ry me to an honeft place, I hall 
blefs you forever. & Honett 
lafe ! --my hony, an if I know 
one honeft plafe in the whole 
town---ha, ha, ha!-—honeft 
plafe !---Ah, you cunning ftrap. 
‘To be fure you want to goto an 
honeft plafe!—Ha, ha, ha!— 
Here you, Mr, Watchman,— 
this lady wants to go to an hon- 
eft plafe—Can’t you fhew her 
the way?” « Aye, that I can, 
(replied the watchman)—Ah, 
Madam, is it you ?—I know you 
of old—Come along with me: 
you fhall go to the honettcit 
plafe i in all king George’s domi- 
nions—the  Reund-/ oi 
The watchman happened juft at 
that time to want a pot ais 
but Julia not underftanding his 
meaning, to the Round-houfe he 
led her in triumph. 
Poor Julia !— 

She had been hitherto over- 
whelmed in a kind of infentibili- 
ty. The fuddennefs and hor- 
ror of the laft adventure were 
too much for her—her faculties 
loft their power, and her recol- 
lection was fufpended. She was 
led by the watchman without 





knowing whither fhe was going, 
and fhe was dragged along with- 
out fecling that he held her by 
the arm; but the had not been 
jong feated at the top of the 
bench, where they placed her 
near the fire, before fhe awaken- 
ed from her ftupor—She tremu- 
loufly looked around, and faw 
herfelf feated in the midft of a 
horrible aflembly, whofe mii- 
creantic vilages would make an- 
gels weep and Demons tremble. 
High above the reft, like the E- 
vil Spirit in Pandemonium, fat 
the conftable of the night, a beef- 
headed knave, witha pipe in his 
mouth, and a tankard on a {tool 
before him.—** Here (faid this 
man in office) you fnoring Dick, 
reach this-here tankard to that- 
there Lady, and then bring her 
before me for examination. ~ 
Oh! fhe won’t drink! Well, 
well, that’s all one—if fhe does 
not drink fhe’ll pay: fo bring 
her forward here.” 

Julia now advanced: her 
cheeks were iufluled with tears, 
her breath quickened, and her 
whole frame trembled. 

“« Ay, ay, (faid the conftable) 
you may well fhake when you 
loak at me.—Hem! what ac- 
count can you give of yourtelf, 
Mjfs ?—No, that’s not it neither: 
Vil begin with you, I think Mif- 
ter watchman—where did you 
find this here Lady here, fnoring 
Dick ?” 

“ Found her! (replied Dick) 
why,pleafe your W orfhip,I found 
her picking a Gemmun’s pock- 


ets.” : 
[To be continued. } 
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CURE FOR MELANCHOLY. 
eo 

T is the nature of melancho- 
ly, not only to contract the 
mind, and deftroy its fecundity, 
but to draw to a point that lati- 
tude of difcrimination, on which 
alone a good judgment can be 
founded, on the mixed and mo- 
dified condition of human affairs. 
Thebeit fecurity againfl this gloo+ 
s minefs of difpofition, except the 
; natural boon of a happy temper, 
isto diflodge as early as poffible 
from the mind, all fplendid views 
of life, and fanguine expectations 
of the future, which, by accu- 
mulating particular difappoint- 
ments, are fure, in the end, to 
difcolour the general character 

of thoughts and maxims, 

by. 
ART OF GIVING ADVICE, 








OF all the talents which lic 
within the compafs of our abili- 
ty, there are none which com- 
prehend a greater range of qual- 
ifications, than the art of giving 
advice. To how few belangs that 
delicate art which Perfius attri- 
butes to Horace, in thefe well- 
known lines, 

Ome vafir vittum ridenti Flaccus amico 

Tangit, et admiffus Circum Praecordia Ludit. 

“Unlike in method, with conceal’d deiiga, 

Did crafty Horace his !ow numbers join, 

And. with a ily infinuating grace 

Laugh’d at his friend, and look’d him in the face; 

Would raife a blu th, where fecret vice he found ; 

And lichig, \ pre yb’ c the wou nd. * 
l Poe 


n 
Lile he ge 


If nothing more were neceffa- 
ry to cnfure its fuccefs than its 
own internal recommendations, 
every man of fenfe, education, 
and experience, would be fully 
accomplifhed for the tafk ; but, 
unhappily, thefe pretenfions are 


of trifling avail, without a certain 


prejudice of character, ond com- 


mand of manner ; without that 


{election of opportunity, of thofe 
“‘mollia tempora fandi,” and that 
grace of infinuation, which are 
advantages that refult only from 
Jong and calm experience in hu- 
man affairs, and are fruits that 
ripen flowly in a mind where e- 
ven the foil and culture go hand 
in hand. 


ba 


QUALIFICATIONS COR GIVING ADVICE. 





BUT although the qualifica- 
tions neceffary to authorife ad- 
vice, are thus formidably great, 
yet there is no undertaking in 
which we more heedlefsly em- 
bark ; and the meaneft among us 
are every day exalting x themfelves 
into the chair, from a pert pro- 
peniity to rule and dogmatifm. 
This promptituds to interpofe ad- 
vice, is particularly common to 
characters remarkable for their 
enthufiafm and precipitation 3; 
who, forthe greater part, difco- 
ver plainly, by their egotifm and 
fufficiency, that they are more 
occunied with themielves, than 

the 
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the perfons whom they charita- 
bly efpoute. 

Another fet of unqualified law- 
givers are thofe who, after a 
youth befotted with idlenefs and 
diflipation, claim the priviledge 
of fchooling the world ;—a de- 
feription of pe ‘ople whom] regard 


as no way fuperior to broken 


nierchants, that will give you 
plenty of notes, while they are 
without a fhilling in their coffers. 
Such are mifled by. a notion, that 
maturity of mind is to be calcu- 
Jated by years; and that diicre- 
ion is a plant of fpontaneous 
growth, which will rife toas high 
perfection in a wildernefs, as in 
a cultivated earden, 
' {have remarked that the quan- 
tity of stivity is generally in a 
reverfe proportion to the quanti- 
ty of counfel; and that whtre 
very many fuppofe in themfelves 
an ability to advife, but very few 
feel the obligation to perform. 

‘Thofe who build their preten- 
fions to advife, fimply upon their 
experience, may not imprope rly 
be denontinated a fpecies of quacks 
in morality ; while thofe only can 
be tin Glered as regularly ‘bred 
to the art of adminiftering coune- 
fel, whofe minds have been ma- 
tured by contemplation and ftu- 
dy, whofe knowledge has been 
digeited through a long courfe of 
tranquil reflection, and whofe ob- 
fervation has run parallel with 
their experience through — the 
whole tenor of their lives. 

There is fomething too in the 
affirmative teftimony wh which 
thofe can urge their advice, wha 
carry in their own perions the 


fubitantial proofs of its good cop, 
fequences, that a greatly mor 
animating and decifive, than thog 
negative arguments w hich an eh 
perience in vice will afford us jy 
the defence. of virtue. If yw 
change the application of thi 
remark, we fhail find it equally 
true in what refpects the intereff 
of immorality: thus, one afin 
mative proof of the fuccefs of 
gaming, wil eafily overbalanee 
the teftimony of a hundred mar 
tyrs to its ruinous infatuation, 
pn 
WORLDLY IMPORTANCE OF VIRTUL 
IT is pleafing to contem. 
plate virtue in the light of world. 
ly importance 5 to view her in 
trenching herfelf in human poli 
cy and wifdom, and aiferting her 
claim to temporal — advanta 
ges 3 to behold her high prero 
gatives over vice, her fupericrity 
of controul,and the more impo 
See’ veight of her authority ; an 
to regard that flow and certain® 
peration, with which thefe ad 
Val itages have endowcd her, [0- 
wards extending her dominion 
earth, and propagating her cub 
ture among mankind. 





SAYING OF ST. AUGUSTINE. 


— == 


IT was a ng of St. Auguh 
tine, that if gts e conduct of a 
man be at variance wi th the falv- 
tary advice he exhibits, we {hould 
regard him as a directing poll, 
which is not the lefs to be ‘attends 
ed to, becatte it has never gone 
the way to which it dire@s us 
‘The allufion is neat, but the re 
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foning is fallacious ; fince the 
cirucm {tances of manare fo differ- 
ent from thofe of dire€ting poft, 
and fince it is on the neglect of 
a capacity, which the directing- 
pot is without, that we found 
out fufpicien of themotives which 
govern advice. 





NEGLECT OF TALENTS. 


I KNOW of nothing which 
creates in the mind a more tor- 
menting jealouly of other men’s 
fuccefs and celebrity, and con- 
tributes more to make our old-age 
the feafon of impotent regret, 
than the confcioutnefs of having 
lived below the meafure of our a- 
bilities, in contradiction to n2- 
ture’s defign in the'talents with 
which fhe has furnifhed us. The 
weightier part of thofe forrows 
which years accumulate, are in 
amamner the revenge which they 
take upon us, for having fuflered 
them to mature our faculties, 
without illuftrating them in our 
turn, by any honorable occur- 
rence or record of utility. “Vhat 
broad and level road of life, which 
leads to the common fink of mor- 
tality, is trodden by multitudes 
of thofe whofe mould and con- 
formation had qualifred them for 
fteep and difficult afcents, for 
fervices of high account, and en- 
terprifes that demand ability, and 
exercife virtue. ‘To thole, who, 
like myfelf, have courted litera- 
turein academical bowers, amidft 
acrowd of competitors, inftan- 
ces have not been wanting of the 
truth of this obfervation. I have 
deen with forrow the fair promile 
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of expanding genius, and the ex- 
pectation of many 2 noble mind, 
receive a perverfion at its firft en- 
trance into active life, and, re- 
nouncing its priveleges at the ve- 
ry threfhold of manhood, fub- 
fide into the common rank of in- 
fignificance, and the little detail 
of vi!gar actionsand amulemegts. 
Ea a—=3 
INFELICITY OF FASHION. 
- ——____—___ | 

IT is one of the greateft infe- 
licities of Fafhion, that fhe feeks 
no accommodation with Nature 
in any of her plans or arrange- 
ments ; but throws an uniform 
colouring’ over one whoie rank 
of life, and brings to the fame 
flandard of infipid conformity, 
every fize of underftanding, and 
every variation of genius. - 








MODERN IMPROVEMENTS. 

IN the catalogue of improve- 
ments on which we moderns 
found our claim to pre-eminence 
above our homelier anceftors, 
a thinking obferver will fee rea- 
fon to make perpetual difcrimi- 
nations, frequent deductions, and 
fome erafures. ‘There is a crifis 
in the affairs of men, beyond 
which, acquifition is lafs, riches 
beggary, and fuccefs mifcarriages 
a point of coalition, where ex~ 
tremes unite, and where excel- 
lence totters on the verge of in- 
anity. I have often thought that 
thofe fpots among the mountain- 
ous parts of Switzerland, where 
the right hand gathers a full- 
blown flower, while the left may 
touch a mais of ice, expreffes, im 
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a manner, the magal of life, where 
a little heap tranfports us out of 
full perfection into falfe refine- 
ment ; out of the glowing con- 
fines of high-wrought exceilence, 
into the gelid province of penu- 
rious hyperbole. _ 

‘The prefent age has refined us 
out of half our honeft feelings, 
aid agreat part of our natural 
tafte; and our pride feems to 
confilt in tricking the worn-out 
frame of fcience and of genius, 
with fuch meretricious arts as 
ferve to fophiftieate the fhatter- 
ed relics of female beduty. It is 
picafant to one who has not gone 
along with the ftream, to con- 
tempiate aloof the ridiculous ex- 
cefics to which the fpirit of re- 
finement is pufhed im the li:tle 
concerns of focial life, as well as 
in the duties of morality, and 
the objects of tafte. In focial 
life, by the habit it has intreduc- 
ed of falfifying our feelings, it 
has left to what is called the 
fathionable world, - little more 


sod 


than an image, or rather a mack. 
ery of the focial affections : it has 
in a manner hollowed out the 
fubftance of our pleafures, and 
fuffered nothing but the fhell to 
rémain ; it das cheated us of our 
rank, under colour of advancing 
us; it has paffed upon us a bav- 
ble inftead of a diamond ; in 
fhort, to finifh this train of allx- 
fion, it has carried off our old 
coat with the purfe in the poek- 
et, and has given us a fine holi- 
day fuit in its place. For proofs 
of this, we have only to look in- 
te the prefent plan of fafhiona- 
ble intercourfe : what inanity of 
compliment ! what affectation of 
traniport ! what hollownefs of 
profeffion | what a waite of mar- 
gin in every remark ! what a 
length of ftraw to every grain of 
fenie ! what idle induftry ! what 
manoeuvre without plan ! mirth 
without meaning ! play without 
point | pride without pretention ! 
love without regard! 
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Why a GARDENER is the mof} extraordinary Man in the World. 
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ADDRESSED TO A LADY. 


ECAUSE no man has more 
bufinefs upon earth, and he 
always chufeé good grounds for 
what he does. He commands his 
thyme, he’.is matter of the mint, 
and fingers penny-royal. He raifes 
his celery every year, and it is a 
bad year indeed that docs not 
bring him a p/nm). He meets 
with more doughs than a minifter 
of ftate. He makes mere éecs 
than the French king, and has in 
them more painied fidies. He 
makes rasing his bufinefs more 


than his diverfion, as many other 
gentlemen do ; but makes it an 
advantage to his health and for- 
tune, which few others do. His 
wife has enough of /ad’s love and 
heart’s cafe, and fhe never withes 
for weeds. Diftempers fatad to 
others never hurt him : he walks 
the better for the grave/, and 
thrives mott in a con/umption. 
His greateit pride, and the 
world’s greateft envy is, that he 
can have yeeu when he pleates. 
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_ FOR THE MASSACHUSETTS MAGAZINE. 
THE AGE OF FREEDOM ; 


BEING AN INVESTIGATION OF GOOD AND OF BAD GOVERNMENT : 


IN IMITATOIN OF 
Mr. PAINFE’s AGE or REASON; 


AND INTENDED FOR A ° 
SECOND PART OF THE SAME TUNE. 


——_--- 


By CHARLES CHATTERBOX, Efq. Author of, &5’c. te. be’e. 


PREFACE. 








GENTLE READER, 

IF thou hadft the pleafure of reading the Federal Ovrerys in its meri- 
dian glory, and art bleft with a very retentive memory, mayhap thou recol- 
leitef? to have perufed with delight the beginning of the following publica- 
tion. But as for want of time and talents, I found it expedient to abandon 
the completion thereof, and, with authorlike vanity, [uppofing thee very dea 
frrous of feeing the whole of fo valuable a work ; I have concluded now to 
give it entire in the Maffachufetts Magazine. Many ferious, candid,and 
weil executed anfwers to the firf part of the Age of pe ok thou, as well 
as I, haft undoubtedly feen ; but fill thou feeleft an impreffion on thy mind, 
mode by the wit and ridicule of Mr. Paine, which thefe fame grave dif- 
courfes are unable to efface. Hor this reafon I was induced to undertake 
the following ludicrous and, I may fay, ridiculing performance, which I con- 
ceived much wanted ta counteratt the above hinted wit and bumour of Mr. 
P. I have endeavored, as much as in me lieth, to bring the fame ar 
guments againft government, which Mr. Ps bringeth againft the 
pofibility of any revelation, and more efpecially againft the verity of the 
Chriftian Religion. Thou wilt readily perceive the difficulty in making 
the two fubjels perfectly parallel in all cafes, and thy candor will therefore 
excufe any want of force, which may be perceptible in transferring Mr. P's. 
arguments, from the fubje of religion to that of politics. If my labors will 
afford thee employ for a leifure hour, which might otherwife be {pent in 
worfe than idlenefs ; or if they will in the leat aid the caufe of TRUTH ; 
it will give infinite pleafure to your humble fervant, 

CHARLES CHATTERBOX. 
Lr has been my intention, for difficulties await the undertakitig; 
§ feveral months paft, to pub- and had therefore referved it to 
lith my fentiments on govern- a more advanced period of life, 
ment. Iam fenfible that many whenI might have attended te 
E the 
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the fubject, and gained fome 
knowledge of it. But. finding 
that Mr. Paine; in his age of 
reafon, had publi hed. . his 
*‘ thoughts on religion,” without 
ever thinking on if ; and with- 
out. eyer, reading the bible, had 
fo fuccedetully attacked it, as to 
make many believe him, whobe- 
fore believed ‘nothing 5 I have 
been induced to haftens «my in- 
tention, and precipitate my pro- 
duction into the world. 

The cireumttance which has 
now taken place in America, of 
an attempt to deltroy the prefent 
order of government and to in- 
volve the United States in foreign 
wars, has vacate a work of 
this kind exceedingly “neceffary ; 
left in’ the gen ral wreck of the 
federal and all kinds of bad gov- 
ernment, ‘we lofe fight of maral- 
ity, humanity, and the govern- 
ment, thatis good. 

In imitation of Mr. Paine, I 
fhall begin with my sernenry 
and individual profeffion of faith. 

I believe in ‘one. God, who 
poffefles all power both le gifla- 
tive and executive. I'believe the 
equality of man, and that loyal- 
ty and patriotifm confift- in deai- 
ing juftly, loving mercy, and 
wwalkiig humbly with our God. 

But, left it fhould be fuppofed 
that I believe fomething more, 
and am willing to obey other ru- 
lers, befide the gteat King of the 
univerfe, I will now declare 
what I do-not believe, and what 
I will not obey. 1 will not obey 
a Britifh law, nor a French law, 
ner an American law, nor any 
other law.” My own will is my 
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ownlaw. All national fyttems 

of government, whether kingly 
or republican, appear to me to 
be cruel inventions fet up to ter- 
rify and enflave mankind and 
mondépolize power and profit. 

I make this declaration, not to 
cond emn thofe, who think other- 
wife, but that I may be mental. 
ly faithful to myfelf. Difloyalty 
docs not confift in obeying, or 
difobeying. It confifts in pro- 
fefling to obey what one does not 
cbey. Whena man has fo far 
proitituted the chaftity of his 
mind, as to fubfcribe his profef- 
fional obedience to what he does 
not obcy, he is then properly 
qualified for a flatefman. He 
takes up the trade for the fake of 
gain, and in order to qualify him- 
felf for that trade, he begins 
with perjury. 

When. the pamphlet, « Age 
of Reafon,” appeared in Ameri- 
Ca, ft immediately faw the abio- 
lute certainty that an overthrow 
of the fyftem of religion would 
he followed by an overthrow ot. 
thefyftem of government. Chrit- 
tianity is fo wonderfully calcula- 
ted to make people good rulers 

and dutifuliubjects, that where- 
ever it fheds.its influence, there 
peace and harmony prevail, Dur 
when this fhall be deftroyed, a 
difcutfion upon eftablifhed forms 
and firit principles of government 
will enfue, the wolfith padflions 
of men will be let loote to devour 
the conftitution, and mankind 
will return to an unadulterated 
fubmiffion to the one rightful 
Lord and Sovereign-of the uni- 
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Every national “government 
has eftablithed itfelf by pretend- 
ing to have had for its framers, 
certain wife and learned individ- 
uals. The Britith have their Al- 
fred, the Americans their Paine 
and Franklin, and the French 
their Fayette ; -as if God in his 
Providence fhould order that one 
man might poffefs greater natu- 
ralvor acquired abilities, than 
another. 

Each. of thofe nations fhows 
certain books, which they fay, 
contain their laws, or the com- 
mands of their rulers. The Bri- 
tith fay their laws are enacted by 
parliament. ‘Che Americans be- 
lieve theirs to be enacted by con- 
erefs. ‘Lhe French declare theirs 
to be enacted by their nationa! 
aflembly. Each aceufes the o- 
ther of fubmitting to bad laws, 

‘and confequently they all are 


‘, bad. 


I proceed to make fome obfer- 
vations on the wordlaw. When 
applied to government, it meaus 
a command given immediately 
from the ruler to the fubject. 

No reafonable man will difpute 


the power of the Almighty to’ 


communicate hislaws mediately ; 
or to enable one man to give fuch 
teftimonials of divine afliftance, 
as to convince another of the 
truth of his pretentions. But 
with man it is far otherwife. 
Suppofe a law has been commu- 
nieated by a fovereign to a cer- 
tain executive officer, and not to 
any other perfon. When he 
telis it to his deputy, and his de- 
puty toa pore: and the printer 
gives it to his boys to publifh, it 


ecafes to be a law to all the rea- 
ders at ‘leaft. It isa law to the 
firft perfon, and hearfay to eve- 
ry other ; and confequently they 
are not ob! ized to believe it. 

When Paine totd the Ameri- 
cans that he wrote “ Common 
Senfe,” they had a right not to 
believe him, for they had no oth- 
er authority for it than his’ tell- 
ing them fo. The pamphlet it- 
felf carries no internal evidence 
of common fenfe withit. It con- 
tains fome crazy ebullitions of 
fancy, fuch as any being might 
write, without any pretenfions to 
common fenfe.* 

When [I am told that many 
of the old tories wrote in oppofi- 
tionto Mr. Paine, and complete- 
ly confuted him, the account 
comes to the fame kind of hear- 
fay evidence. I did not fee any 
of them write myfelf, for I was 
not born, and I never took the 
trouble to read the writings that 
bear théir names, and_ therefore 
have a write not to believe it. 

When alfo Iam told that a 
woman, called Mrs. Wafhington, 
faid or gave out, that fhe was 

with chile by her hufband ; and 
that Mr. Wathington believed % it; 
I have a right to y credit the tory 
or not; fuch areport requires a 
ftronger evidence, thantheir word 
forit. There were a thoufand 


men in Virginia as able and as 


willing’ to’become fathers, as Mr 





ow e ™m! ri excep? the implication, tha it unlefs 

Anertea,ts oppofed the encroachments of the Brit- 

ih they would entail favery on their poferity. An 

idiot would know, tnat a juft God would never 

permit that, in the courfe of his providence; the 

tuigiics and reglee? of the fathers fhould be vifitea 
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Wathington could be. But we 
have not even their word in con- 
firmation of the ftory ; for they 

ever wrote anyaccount of them- 
felves. Itis hearfay upon hear- 
fay. 

It is not difficult, however, to 
account for the credit that was 
given to the ftory of George 
Wafhington’s being “ the favior of 
bis country, the Godlike Wafbington, 

an inftrumeut in God’s band,” and 
all that. He was born at a tine 
when the Britifh government had 
fome reputein America, It was 
no new thing to have the ap- 
pointment of rulers afcribed to 
the “Grace of God.” ‘The Pitti- 
burg infurgents give no credit to 
the ftory, and they have ua- 
doubtedly as good an opportuni- 
ty, as any clafs of men, of difcoy- 
ering his true character. 

It is curious to obferye how 
the American form of govern- 
ment fprung out of the tail of 
the Britthh The monarch of 
Britain: is. flyled **by the grace 
of God king.” The American 
Prefident is called “godlike,” or 
like God. The houles of lords 
and commons were changed into 
the fenate and houfe of repreien- 
tatives. ‘The Britons have mea 
of birth for every thing. ‘The A- 
mericans have men of worth for 
every thing. ‘The American con- 
fiirution is little elfe, than the 
Britith monarchy accommodated 
to the purpofes of power and re- 
venue, and it ren nains to fuch ge- 
niufes as Mr. P. and myielf, to a- 
bolith the fraud. 

Nothing, that is here faid, can 
apply even with the moft diftant 


refpect to the character of Tho. 
mas Paine, or George Walbingten; 
they areboth great and good men. 
A proof of it in the former is his 
attack upon Chriftianity, which, 
tho fimilar oppofitions have been 
made by Hume, Gibbon, and 
many other Philofophers, has 
been equalled by none in viru. 
Jenceand ignorance of the fubjeé, 

Iam now going to {tate an ar- 
gument, which alone is fufficient 
to confute the ftory of Wathing- 
ton’s being the favior of his coun. 
try. He wrote no account of 
himfelf, of his birth, parentage, 
or any thingelfe. Lrgo, the ac- 
counts we have of him, cannot be 
true. We find that the hiftori- 
ans, who. mention the miracu- 
lous conception of Jefus Chrift, 
were obliged to give an account 
of his refurrection and afcenfion, 
as a counterpart to the-ftory. So 
W afhington’s biographers, having 
mentioned his birth, were oblig- 
ed to make him of fome confe- 
quence in the world, as an ex- 
cule for mentioning it. Hence 
we havea hillory of his conduét- 
ing America through an ardu- 
ous conflict to independence and 
peace. 

‘he wretched contrivance, 
with which this latter part is 
told, exceeds every thing, that 
went before it. ‘The tellers of 
his conception could not be expe ett- 
ed to prove their afiertion, be- 

caufe it was not ath! ing) that ad- 
mitted of proot. But the battles 
of two armies, admit of very dif- 
ferent evidence. Such events 
fuppofng them to have taken 
place, admitted of public and oc+ 
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cular demonttration, like a battle 
between two game cocks or bull- 
dogs. A thing, which every bo- 
dy is required to believe, requires 
that the evidence fhould be equal 
toall. This is fo far from be- 
ing the cafe in the prefent in- 
ftance, that two {mall armies, 
namely, the'French and Ameri- 
can, are introduced as proxies for 
the whole United States, to fay 
they /aw it. But it feems that 
the Heflians, who were cantoned 
at ‘Trenton, would not believe 
that Wathington had any power 
over them, till he gaye them occu- 
Jar and corporal demonttration of 
it. Soneither will I; and the reafon 
is equally as good for me and ev- 
ery other perfon, as for thofe 
Heffians. 

This ftory, fo far as it relates 

to Washington’ s being the favior 

of his country, has every mark 
of fraud and impofition ftamped 
upon it. Who were the authors 
of it is impofhible for us to know; 
as it is to be aflured that the 
books, which contain the ac- 
counts, were written by the per- 
fons, whofe names they bear. 
The Pictfburg infurgents, who 
areundoubtedls y the bett furviving 
evidence, having many of ghem 
been eve-witnetles, fay it is not 
true. What aitrange incontilt- 
ency to cite Pittiburg infurgents, 
as a proof of the truth of the 
itory ! 

‘That there is fuch a perfon as 
George WH’ ofoington, though I nev- 
cr faw hira, except through the 
window of his carriage, fo can- 
not be allowed my oath of it, and 
thaw itis Se nro Gs, £ the United 
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States,are hearfay relations, with- 
in the bounds of probability.. He 
preaches moft excellent politics, 
and the equality of man, but he 
preaches againitinfurrections and 
rebellions, and this draws upon 
him the refentment of the demo- 
crats. ‘Lhey accufe him of en- 
deavoring to fupport good gov- 
ernment, and to remain at peace 
with all nations ; which is un- 
doubtedly the cafe. 

It is very probable, that our 
generous French allies have fome 
fecret apprehenfion of the effects 
of his politics, as well as the A- 
merican Democrats ; and be- 
tween the two this patriotic revo- 
lutionift meets fuch heavy cares, 
as none, but himfelf, could fuf- 
tain. 

It is upon this narration of 
facts, together with an Indian 
tradition, which I am going to 
relate, that the Anglo-Americans 
have raifed their abfurd and ri- 
diculous fable. ‘The Indiansfay, 
“that in antient times a herd of 
mammoths came to the Bigbone 
Licks, and began an univetfaldef- 
truction of the bears, deer, elks, 
buffaloes,and otheranimals,which 
had been created for the ufe of 
the Indians: ‘That the great Man 
above, looking down and feeing 
this, was fo enraged, that he {eiz- 
ed his lightning, defcended to the 
earth, feated himfelf upon a 
neighbouring mountain, on a 
rock, on which his feat and the 
printof his feet are {till to befeen; 
and hurled his bolts among them, 
until the whole were flaughter- 
ed, except the big bull, who prc 
icnting his forehead to the that ts 
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fhook them off as they fell; but 
at length mifling one, it wound- 
ed him in the fide ; whereon, 
ipringing round, he bounded o- 
ver the Ohio, the Wabafh, the 
Ijinois, and finally over the great 
lakes, where he is living to this 
day.’ 

The Anglo-Americans fay, 
“that their king George the third, 
with a great herd of Britons and 
Heflians, made war againft the 
Almighty and the rights of man: 
that they began a univerfal de- 
Rruc€tion of houfes, cattle, chil- 
dren, women, and many other 
articles created for the ufe of A- 
mericans: That their God, be- 
holding this, was much difpleaf- 
ed and fent Wafhington to hurl 
among them hiscannon and muf- 
kat balls 33 which flew great num- 
bers ef them. At lengtl the big 
bull, that » 6 Fo in Bull fy” pre- 
fenting hi is fer head, which is muf- 
at proof, fhook oif the bullets, 

3 they fmote him ; until finding 
his oldeft c: lf, Cornwaiiis, vas 
taken and confined, he bounded 
ever the Atl: utire Wine he is liv- 

ug to this day.” 

‘Lhiwus fai ss Anglo- As mcrican 
fubulifts agree with the Indian 
tradition. But to help the mat- 
ter alone much farther they have 
called to, their aid the tradition 
of the Britith. Thus after «* John 
Bylls” feuggle with .Wafthing- 
ton, they ic arcely allow him 
time to take b reath, before a 3S 
immtroduced into p arliament, and 
enters into familiar peice 
vith the members, who are no 

ays furprifed to mea ara bull 


»-,)} oll x . 
ettine bes aulie alt ] Cc » bul i} 


only ina parable, and the iffue 
of this tete-a-tete is, that he per- 
fuades them to make war upon 
France, and that fingle act is the 
caufe of the death of thoufands 
and the wretchedneifs of millions. 
0 it is ablurdly pretended that a 
juft God permits, that by the of- 
fence of one, many fhould ‘be 
made 'miferable. 

After the king had made fuch 
havoc in America, one would 
have fuppofed, that the fabuliits 
would have been good enough to 
have confined him in his own 
dominions ; to have locked up 
his warlike ftores, aud burnt his 
flect, to prevent his diftrefling 2- 
ny other nation. — Inftead of this, 
they have put him to quarrelling 
with France. The truth is, tha: 
they cannot do without him, and 
fo have bribed hira, to ftay and 
fight, by giving him all the Ca- 
nadians, all the old tories, nine- 
tenths of the Indians, and old 
traitor Arnold into the bargain. 
To crown all, they now make 
Wathingion both God and man, 
or godlike, and fay that he was 
fent into the world on purpote 
to juffer the fatigues of an ardu- 
ous and lengthy w fai’, becaufe the 
Britifh, or rather éruti/> king, 
endeavoured to enflave them. 

it is impoflible to conceive a 


{tory more derogatory to the De- 


it y, than this. In order-to make 
for ita foundation they are | un- 
der the neceffity of giving to the 
king of Britain, a power equally 
ereat, if not greater, than they 
attribute tothe Aimighty They 
epreient him. as ce ym pelle d to 
the neceffity cither of fubmitting 
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‘all America to this fatan, or 
fighting for its redemption in the 
fhape of Wafhington. 

Had the fabricators of this ftory 
exhibited king George at the 
head of the American army, fuf- 
fering the fatigues and dangers 
of war, as a punifhment for “4 
crime, the {tory would have bee 
jefs abfurd. Inttead of this, they 
make the tranfcrefior triumph, 
and the innocent fuffer. 

That many good men have be- 
lieved all thisis undoubtedly true; 
they were educated in it, and 
would have believed any thing 
elfe in the fame manner. Some 
have even fuppofed Wafhington 
to have been the Deity himfelf, 
and, though the more Judicicus -ave 

explide d the idea, yet it has ftill 
been the object of difinal admi- 
ration. 

«ut if objects of gratitude 
and admiration are our defire, do 
they not prefentthemfelves g very 
hour ?” Certainly, brother ‘om, 
youand I have a capital chance. 
Can we not, when ever we pieate, 
fet mankind to fighting by our 
inflamatory feribbhing, and then 
come in for a fhare of the plun- 
der ? Can we not lay confcience 
afleep by the brandy jug, which 
is conftantly provided before our 
eyes ? And will not this fatisfy 
us ? 

I now pafs to the beoks, which 
cont{titute ‘hie American Pelitical 
bible—-TVhefe are, ‘Lhe hiftory of 
America, from the Encyclopedia, 
Paine’s Common Senfe, Paine’s 
Rights of Man, The Conftitu- 
ines of the individual States, 
and the Federal Confitution. 
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Thefe, we are told, contain the 
laws, by which we are, or ought 
to be governed. When we in- 
quire who told ‘us fo, the anfwer 
is, we tell one another fo. 

The hiftory of the bufinefs is, 
as follows: When the Ameri- 
cans eftablifhed their fyftem, 
they colle€ted all the political 
writings they could find, and 
managed them, as they pleafed. 
How much thefe were altered, a- 
bridged, or drefled up, is to us'a 
matter of abfolute uncertainty. 

Be this as it may, they decid- 
ed by vote, which books’ appear- 
ed beft calculated to promote the 
honor of God and the good ot 
mankind, and thofe buoks which 
had a majority of votes, are giv 
en tous, asthe rule, by which 
we ought to regulate our conduct, 

Who the people were that did 
all this, we caunot know. They 
call themfelves Americans, Yan- 
keys, &c. and this is all we know 
of the matter. 

This is all the external evi- 
dence of the truth or goodaefs ot 
thofe books, and this is none at 
all. I fhall next examine the in- 
ternal evidence containgd in the 
books themielyes. 


———s 





* Mr. Paine in his fecond part, difowns Ute note, 
which afferts thar, ** The book of Luaec was. cas 
nied by a majority of one on) y.” 


EE = 

IN the former part of this ef- 
fay I have fpoken offaw. I now 
apply it to the books themfelves. 
Now every onc knows if [ have 
done a thing or feen it done, I 
need no law totell me of it. Con- 
fequently al] the hiftorical parts 
of the political bible are uct with- 
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in the meaning of the word law 


Is it not high treafon therefore 


‘ae, Another reafon for which this 
hiftory ought to be rejeéted, as 


to bind them in the fame volume falfe and abfurd, is, that it con- 


with the conftitutions ? 


When capt. Church with a 
company of three men only took 
king Phillip’s uncle with a large 


body of Indians, if he ever did io; 


orwhen he moved his wife to 


Rhode-Iifland, or furrounded and 
flew king Philip, or did any thing 
elfe, what has law to do with 
thefe things ? If they were fic- 
tions, the palling of a law could 
not make them true; and wheth- 
er true or not we are not the wil- 
er for knowing them, for they do 
not increafe our hiftorical infor- 
mation, fo cannotbe written ‘for 
our learning.” 

As tothe aceount of the firft 
fettlement of America by Euro- 
peans it has all the appearance of 
being a tradition which they had 
before the revolution. ‘They af- 
terwards put it at the head of 
their hiftory without knowing 
how they came by it. Congreis 
do not take it upon themfelves by 
introducing it with the formality 
of “Be it enafted by the authority 
aforefaid.” 

The authors of the Encyclo- 
pedia, I believe, were too well ac- 
quainted with fuch fubjects to 
put their names to the account ; 
and the caution, they obierve, is 
a good evidence that they neith- 
er wrote it nor believed it. ‘The 
truth is that every nation has pre- 
tended to have had an origin, 
and this proves to a demonttra- 


tion that sone of their traditions are 
true. 


tains a heap of obtcene ftoriec, 
voluptuous debaucheries, cruel 
murders, &c. which, notwith- 
itanding they are cenfured by the 
writers in fevereft terms, ferye to 
corrupt and brutalize mankind. 
In fact we meet with {fearcely 
any thing but what deferves eith- 
er our contempt or abhorrence, 
till we come to what has been 
commonly ityled a political work, 
entitled * ‘Ihe Rights of Man.” 
This is a poetical work of Mr. 
Paine ; and though we have it 
in tranilation, as it was origina!- 
ly compofed in French, it {till re- 
tains the air and ttyle of poetry.* 
[Lo be Continued 
=S=se2 

* As rhyme is generally thought 

to be the effence of poetry, and as I 
awifh to prove that the “ Rights of 

Ma,” is compofed in poetical num- 

bers, Lfhall teke tight fyllables, as 
they fland in the tranjlation,and add 

jome of my own rhymes to them, I 

begin at page 6th.— 
** From what or tuhernce does Mr. Burke,” 


In feriobling make fuch horrid work, 


When he the crazy French cngages, 


And fills wich rant three hundred payes. 


Le . a 
Iwill now give fome heroic mea- 
fure from page 16th— 
* Arnis they had none, nor fearcel¥ any, who,” 
Had they been favored thus, their ufes knew ; 
But defperate (punk, when every hope’s at flake, 


Of pikes, fwords, clubs, and {pits can fire army 
make. 


N.B. How a tranflation’s “ con 
taining the air and Sfryle of poetry” 
proves that the original avas “com- 


poled in poetical numbers,” muft be 


learned from Mr. Paine. 
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FOR THE MASSACHUSETTS MAGAZINE. 
REFLECTIONS 


ON THE DEATH OF ROBERT BURNS, 
THE AYRSHIRE PLOUGHMAN 5 


Occafioned by recolleing the concluding Stanza of his verfes “to g 
Mountain Daify, on turning one down with a plough in April, 1786.” 


“EVEN thou who mourn’ft the Daify’s fate, 
That fate is thine—no diftant date ; 
Stern ruin’s plough fhare drives, elate, 
Full on thy bloom. 
’Till, crufh’d beneath the furrow’s weight, 
Shall be thy doom.” 








Cura ducum, fuerant olim, regumque PORT , 
Pramiaque antiqui magna tulere chori, ” 
San€taque majeftas, et erat venerabile nomen 


VarTisus, et large fepe dabantur opes.”—oviD. 








°TW AS always thus in antient day : 
Rapt poets, in their honor’d lay, 
Would in/piration’s power difplay ; 
And, by a view 
Which clearly trac’d time’s devious way, 
The future knew. 


Thou, foul enchanting bard of Ayr, 

Of all their force of genius heir, 

Didft ev’n in this with them compare, 
As to forefee 

How very foon death’s ruthlefs fhare 
Should drive o’er thee. 


Nor didft thou fear the haftening fate : 
Nor would’ft thou fhun the coulture’s weight, 
F 


Which 
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Which on thy bloom thus drove, elate, 
And overthrew 

A flower of as admir’d a rate 
As ever grew. 


Now—where thy grave’s deep furrow’s laid, 
The rural fwain and village maid 
With duteous love frequent the glide, 
The fod to grace ; 
Spread garlands there—and as they fade, 
Each eve replace. 
There fhall thy own lov’d patsy grow,— 
Nor plough fhall whelm, nor fythe fhall mow, 
But freeiy its belt fweets beftow, 
And bloom moft fair : 
More priz’d than all the flowers which ftrow 
‘Lhe gay parterre. 


vou. 1796. ALOUETTE. 
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FOR THE MASSACHUSETTS MAGAZINE. 
MR. EDITOR, 
I believe the following tranflation has never appeared in print. If yx 


think it worthy of infertion in the Maffachufetts Magazine, st is at your for« 


A. &. 


Vice. 


AN ELEGY. 


TRANSLATED FROM OSSIAN. 


DARK autumn now with fading hand, 

Her {ceptre ftretches @’er the land, 
And faddens all the plain : 

Slow creeps the grey mift o’er the hills, 

Impetuous burit the new-fwoln rills, 
Surcharg’d with mountain rain. 


Along the margin’s winding fide 
The river rolls his fable tide, 
Hoarfe murm’ring penfive by : 
No balmy fragrance loads the air, 
No chearful founds falute the ear, 
No profpects charm the eye. 


Thro’ the thick gloom which horror fheds, 
Where yon lone yew its branches fpreads, 
There Gonnal’s grave is feen ; 








Still 
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Still as the blafts inconflant blow, 
Thick falling leaves the ground beftrow, © - 


Where lies the firft of men. 


Oft at grey twilight and at dawn, 

The hunter o’er the dewy lawn ; 
Here penfive mufing hies - 

The fheeted ghoft ftalks o’er the plain 

Or haunts with dreary fteps the fcene, 
Where mighty Conual lies. 


In honor of fuch matchlefs worth, 
Who thall attempt to trace thy birt! 
What bard thy fire proclaim ? 
Tho’ glowing with prophetic fire 
In vain the Druid fhall enquire 
Whence the high lineage came. 
For as the afpiring oak uptorn 
By tempefis, and at diftance born, 
Far from its native place ; 
Such, Connal was thy fate—ordain’d 
To perifh in a foreign land, 
And in thee all thy race, 


hy wars, O Fingal ! mighty man, 
al defolation, o’er the plain 
And bath’d the heath in gore : 
When vengeance rouz’d thy foul to war, 
What numbers funk beneath thy fpear ! 
What heroes preft the fhore ! 


There wheregrim flaughter marks the ground, 
A different fate brave Connal found, 
Preterv'd from adverfe bands : 
In vain oppos'd whole fquadrons flood, 
No hoftile Jav’ lin drank thy blood, 
Thou dyd’tt by female ais 


}hy voice was thunder diftant roar’d, 
Thine arm a tempeft and thy {fword, 

A meteor blaz’d on high: 
Thy height the towering mountain’s brow 
Which proud o’erlooks the vale below, 

A furnace flam’d thine eye 


What arm with thine the fword could wield ? 
Thy voice confounded all the field, 
And half the conqueit gain’d : 
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Origtnal Peetry. 





As thiftles by the playful child, 
Sowere their proudeft warriors foil’d, 
Beneath thy conqu’ring hand. 


As thunder burfting from a cloud, 
Bold Dargo dar’d the chief aloud, 
Dreadful to view he ftood ; 
His gloomy brow fierce war declar’d, 
Two horrid caves his eye balls glar’d, 
His faulchion reek’d with blood, 
Cremora, Rinval’s beauteous heir, 
Beheld her hero brav’d to war, 
And hafted to his aid : 
A {pear the fhakes—her bow behind 
Depends ;—and carelefs in the wind, 
Her waving treffes play’d. 


At Dargo the keen fhaft fhe drew, 
Swift from her hand the mifchief few, 
But erring flew unbleft : 
Thy dart O virgin! vainly brave, 
Slew the lov’d chief it flew to fave, 
It pierc’d thy Connal’s breatt. 


So rent by ftorms falls the proud rock, 

So from its towering height the oak, 
Lies proftrate on the plain : 

What anguifh wrung the frantic maid ! 

*Tis I, have done the defperate deed, 
By me is Connal flain. 


All day fhe wanders by fome ftream, 

Still, Connal is her darling theme, 
«<Dear Connal” oft fhe cries, 

At night thro’ pathlefs ways fhe goes 


By the pale moon ; till worn with woes, 


The beautious mourner dies, 
The lovelieft pair lie here infhrin’d, 
That e’er in mutual love were join’d, 

Or flept in earth’s cold womb ; 


They know no tumults, cares, nor woes, 


But reft in undifturb’d repofe, 
Grafs rankling o’er their tomb. 


I mufing in the lonely fhade, 

The rank weed ruftling round my head, 
Indulge reflection dear ; 

Till all to tendernefs refign’d 

Their memory rufhes on my mind, 

And calls the burfting tear, 
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FOR THE MASSACHUSETTS MAGAZINE, 


MA, EDITOR, 


Uf there is any merit in the following effufion of fancy, 
Beri Hefdin by placing tt in your Cabinet of Apollo, 


THE HERMIT. 


INthe morn, when the mountains bright beam withthe fun, 


When gay nature blufhes, or glitters with dew ; 
The herds from their folds to the vallies have run, 
And mortals to Morpheus have bid an adieu ! 


The Hermit retires, from his mofs cover’d cell, 
To an oak’s aged trunk, where oft he has ftood ; 
fis pafhons to conquer, his forrows to quell— 
With practices noble, and fentiments good. 


His knees on the turf, and his hands fpread abroad ; 
Devotion, majeftic reclin’d on his brow— 
Befpeak that his foul is encircl’d with God, 
And feldom partakes of a converfe below. 


In orifons teeming with effence of praife, 
Where fenfe, love and beauty in virtue combine, 
Where notes fweetly {welling foft harmony, raife— 
He pours out his foul with a fervour divine. 


Once paffing the mvad, with my gun, in the morn ; 
Before me far fcatt’ring the dew drops away, 
When around fcarce a tint was feen to adorn 
The chambers of darknefs for faft coming day. 


I walk’d up the fide of the mountain alone, 
To find out the cave of our holy reclufe ; 

To fee how divine, how immortal he’d grown, 
Andhear howhe’d form’dwithtemptation a truce. 


So ftill was the breeze, it fcarce whifper’d around ; 
‘The torrent in murmurs flow’d flowly along, 

And the woods were at peace—as prepar’d for the found 
Of piety, floating in beauty of fong. 

Not far from his cave, I threw mylelf down ; 
Impatient to hear him light flep o'er the fod ; 

Vo hear midft the branches his loud ruftling gown, 
Which fhields him when opening his bofom toGod. 


Ye came—and the {mile of contentment was feen, 
He came—and the beams of divinity fhone, 

Lis form was celeftial—his mind was ferene, 
And glory immortal proclaim’d him her own. 


BERT HESDID 
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Sele@ed Poetry. 





 Selek&en 


jPoetrp. 





ANECDOTE. 


N the year 1732, governor Belcher made an ex- 

curlion to the eaitern parts of Maflachufetts, to 
vilit the feveral tribes of indians. He took his 
paflage in the Scarborough man of war, captain 
(afterwards admiral) Durell, then on the Bofton 
Ration ; and invited Mather Byics, a young cler- 
gyman of Botton, to accompauy him, as chaplain. 
Mather Byles declined the invitation : but the 
governor ufed the following ftratagem to obtain 
him. He prevailed on the chaplain of the caflle to 
exchange pulpits with Byles, ona Sunday. Th« 
ship was then at anchor below the eaflie, and af- 
ter fervice, the governor fent for Byles to come 
on board in the caftle barge, with the capt. of the 
caftle, to drink tea,and take his leave of him. The 
capt. of the cafle (being in the feeret) took a 
French leave, and went back in his harge, leaviup 
Byles in the cabin; the fhip came to fail, and car- 
sicd kim off. 

The povernor had provided all neceffaries for 
him, and he fubmitted. 

‘They vifited the eaftern parts, as far as Penob- 
feet, that week ; and the ncxt Sunday arrived in 
Cafcobay. Byles was called upon to perferm di- 
vine fervice, which he did ; but on enquiry, no 
plalm book cou'd be found on board ; finging was 
therefore gmitted in the morning : and by the 
afternoon, Byles by the governor’s requeft, com- 
pofed a hymn which was funz by the company. 

When thereport of thisincident reached Bofton, 
Mr. Jofeph Green, a young gentleman of a poetic 
and waggith turn, wrote a burleiqye on it, which 
Mr. Byles parodied. 


The Original Pfalm, compofed by 
Mr. Byles. 


GREAT Cod! thy works our wonder raite, 
Tothee our fwelling notes belong ; 

While fkiss, and winds, and rocks, and feas 
Around fkail echo te our foug. 


thy power produe d this mighty frame ; 
Aloud to theethe teimpetts roar : 
Or fofter breezes tune thy name, 
Gcauly along the thelly thore. 
Round thee, the fcaly nation roves 
Phy op’ning hands their joys beftow, 
‘fhro’all the blufhing coral groves— 


Theic lent, gay retreats below. 


See the broad fun for’. 
Glow onthe waves and downward ‘lide 


Arnon, heav’n opens all its cyes, 


ve the fkie 
e€ the ikies, 


And flar-beamstremble o'er the tick 
Pach var ous fcene, or dav or niche, 

Bord nts tothee our nourith’d fou 
a ies tx Owr wile ck i = 


Cs sch a Neve ‘ 


Burlefque. 


IN David's pfalms an overtight, 

Byles found one morning at histca, 
Alas; why did not David write 

A proper pfalm to fingat fea. 


Thus ruminating on his feat, 
Ambitious thoughts at length prevail’d ; 
The bard determin’d to complete 
The part wherein the prophet fail’d. 
He fat a while, and ftrok’d his mufe,# 
Then taking up his tuneful pen, 
Wrate afew fanzas for the ufe 
Of his fea-faring brethcren. 


The tafk perform’d, the bard content, 
Well chofen wasecach Rowing word—- 

On a fhort voyage himfelf he went, 
To hear it read and fung on board. 


Mort ferious chriftians do aver, 
(Their credit fare we may rely on) 

In former times, that after pray’1 
‘They us'd to ting a fong of Zion. 


Our modern parfon having pray’d, 
Unie‘s loud fame our faith becuiles, 

Sat down,teok aut his boak, and faid, 
* Lev’s fug a plailm of Mather Byles.” 


At firft when he began to read, 


By Fofeph Green. 


Their heads th’ aflembly downward hung ; 


But he with boldneis did proceed. 
And thus he read, amd thus they fung, 


The P falm. 


WITH vat amazement we furvey 
The wonders of the deep; 

Where mackre! fwin, and porpoife play, 
And crabs and lobfery creep.’ 


Fish of all kinds inhabit there, 
And throng the dark abode : 

There haddock, hake, and flounders are, 
Andeels, and pexch, and cod. 


From raging winds and tempefts free, 
So fmoothly as w 
The fhining @urface feems te be 
A viece of Briliol vials. 
snd tempefts rife, 


fiows Gell, 


r 
alo, 


hut whet the winds 


And toannny l 
The vetiel mounts abeve the fkies, 
Ard lower finks than hell. 


Our heads the tort’rine motion feel, 


And quickly we become 
Giddy as new dropp’d calves, and reed 
Like Indians drunk with rum 
—- 
* Afr. Ryler had eo faw urite cat, w! 
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‘What praifesther are due, that we Soon as with flam’ring tongue, te read 
Thus fur have fafely got, ‘The drunken ballad, he began, ‘ 

Amarescoggin tribe to fee, Theclubd from clam’ring firait recede, 
And tribe of Penobicot. Yo heat him rear the thing alone 

Parody, by Mather Byles. SONG. 

IN Byles’s works an over fight WITH vaft amazement we furvey 
Green [py’d, as once he fmok’d his chunk; Thecan, fo broad, fo deep, 

Alas! that Byics fhould never write Where pur rch fucceeds to ttreng fangree, 
Afong to fing, when folks are drunk. Bothto delightful flip. 

Thus in the chimney on his block, Drink ofall finacks, inhabit here, 
Ambition fir’d the *ftiller’s + pate: And throng the dark abode ; 

He fummon’d all his little ttock, Here’s ruin, and fugar, and finall beer, 
The poet’s volume to complete. iu a continua! flood. 


From cruel thoughts and confctence free, 


Long paus’d the lout, and feratch’d his fkul), 
From drarn to dram we pais: 


Then took his chalk [he own’d no pcn,} 

And {crawl’d form dogerel, for the whole Our cheeks, like apples, ruddy be ; 
Of his flip-drinking brethereri. Our cye-bails look like glafs. 

At once, like furicsup we rife, 
Our raging pafions {well ; 

We hurl the bottle to the ik'es, 
But why, we Can not tell. 


The tafk perform’d—not te content— 
Iil-chofen waseach Grub-itreet word; 
Strait to the tavern club he went, 
To hear it bellow’d round the board. 


Unknown delights his ears explore, Our brains a tott’ring motien feel, 
Inur’d to midnight catcrwauls, Aud quickly we become 
To hear his hoatfe companions roat, Sick, as with negro fteaks §, and ree! 
The horrid thing his dullnefs teraw]s, Like indians drunk with rum, 
The club, iffame we may rely on, "Thus loft in deep tranquility, 
Conven’d, to hear the drunken caren, We fit, fupine and for, 
At the three-horfe-thoes, or red-lion— Till we two moons dittinGly fee~ 
Tipling began the night's debauch. Come give us t’vher pot. 
The little ‘Riller cook the ptnt. 7 
Full fraught with flip and fongs obfcene, 4 This alleedes to what paffed ata convivial club 
And, after along itutt?’ring, meant to which Mr. Greene belonged, wiere fledks cut from 
To fing a fong of Jofy Green. the rump of a dead negro were wnpofed on the compa- 
—- ny for beet, and when the impofition was difcovered, 
t Green was a difiller in Befton. a violent expecloration enjued, 





COGS CNH EERO GEO 
OF SAMUEL BOYSE. 

SAMUEL BOYSE was a man of great talents. He had a 
genius for poetry, painting, and mufic. By a_ feries of extravagan- 
cies he was reduced to the want of neceflary apparel ; and having 
pawned whatever he could exift without, he was confined by his 
indigence toa bed without fheets. Here to procure food he wrote, 
fitting up in bed, his only covering a blanket, in which a hole was 
made to admit of the employment of his arm. In the year 1742, 
while in a fpunging houfe in London, he was driven to folicit 
the editor of the Gentleman’s Magazine, commonly known by the 
name, Urban, to afford him fome temporary relief, and to procure it, 
wrote the following horrible defcription of his fituation. 

INSCRIPTION FOR ST. LAZARUS CAVE. 


HODIE, tefte colo fummo, Nou a maiis alienum, 

Sine pane, fine nummo, Mihi mens nec male grato, 

Sorte pofitus infefte, Pro a te favore dato. 

Scribo tibi, dolens mocfte. kx gehenna debit oria, 

Fame, bile tumet jecur : Vulge domo fpongiatoria. 

Urbane, mitte opem, precor; ALCZUS 
Tibi enim cor humanum, WN. B. A iranfalion of the abows & reqscited, 
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SeleSted Poetry. 


MR. EDITOR; 
Althd the following has appeared in a diftant publication, by republi king 


it you will particularly oblige your friend, The STRANGER. 


THE STRANGER’s FAREWELL. 


WHERE eer his weary, wand’ring, fteps have led, 
He ne’er beheld fuch eafe and grace before ; 

No, not where nature refts on rural bed ; 
Or wealth and grandeur ope their gaudy lore. 


With honeft franknefs and engaging mein, 

You won the Stranger to your bleft abode ; 
Drove from His brow anxiety and fpleen, 

And lum’d with joy Law’s dark and rugged road. 


Who can but gaze with rapture and delight 
On thy fond circle of endearing fair, 

Whofe beauty gleams enrich’d with reafon’s light, 
More than the Muife’s numbers can declare. 


That curs’d Hauteur, which damns the pride of man, 
With baleful wrinktes folds the polifh’d brow ; 
Forbids bleft converfe and each focial plan— 
Is left unheeded and unfought by you. 
The affable, engaging and refin’d, 
Is all of art thy fenfe permits to {way, 
Are the ftrong features of thy heaven taught mind, 
Which throws a radiance round life’s dark’ning way: 


O! could the mufe of cenfure fpare the blow 
Your tat’ling gypfies might unheeded roam; 

Might whelm in mis’ry, wretchedneis and wee, 
‘Lhe faireft branches of each virtuous dome. 


But when the tongue fpreads far the venal lie, 
And defamation rolls her poifonous courfe, 

Ceniure fhould lafh their follies as they fly, 
And Satire’s pen oppofe with pointed force. 


Yet, happy place, for thee the mufe’s lyre, 

Long left unftrung—retun’d—awakes anew, 
Breathing, unaided, by Apollo’s fire, 

Her rough but honeft fong to blifs and you. 
Thus while new pleafure—wakes a heaven within, 

And focial rapture fires his youthful breaft ; 
Unkind neceflity afar is feen, 

Beckoning the Stranger to his Eaftern reft. 
Unfeeling Maid, with forrowing heart and flow, 

To where thou call’{t he guides his joylefs way, 
While round his heart conflicting paflions flow, 

Aad down his cheeks the ftrugg’ling ftreamlets ftray. 
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FOR THE MASSACHUSETTS MAGAZINE, 


iM ARIA—A SENTIMENTAL FRAGMENT, 
In the delicate, beautiful, Jublimey confifient, and fafoionable Ayle of the 
prefent day. 


_==2 
[EMBELLISHED WITH A BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVING. ] 


ee oe 





‘ee * 
THE rofy morning now 
reddened in the eaft, the fun, 
bright god of day, fhone.from his 
meridian thtone with dazzling 
tefplendencys and fable evening 
fpread around the fky her dufky 
mantle, befpangled with, ftarry 
gems and. fhielded by the. rotund 
moon; when Maria, fatned by 
vernal gales, reclining on a ver- 
dant’ bank by the fide of a mur- 
wuring ftream, well nigh exhauft- 
ed by fummer’s fultry heat, be- 
neath a rugged oak, fhorn, by au- 
tumnal frotts of its Jeafy honors, 
and iiripped of its rugged limbs 
by wintry blafts—when unfor- 
tunate Maria, thus feated, regard- 
lefs of her full pail at a diftante, 
was ftripping from the kind cow 
her milky treafure, .and_ thus 
mourning her cruel fate, 

Moft miferable Maria! How 
fupinely haft thou collapfed ! — 
Fathlefs Fidelio ! Your guilt 
muft kindle a hell in your bofom. 
—How happy ,were my early 
days, unclouded. by the blaze of 
misfortune! Innocenceand health 
were my companions ; and De- 
liag who yonder appreaches to- 
wards her couchant cow, chant- 
ing a merry ditty; was my friend, 
my fifter—Now with my inno- 


cence my health has fled, and 
Delia treatsme with contempt !|— 
Perfidious Videlio !—I am-un- 
done '—I, am. diftracted !— A} 
nature has confpired againft me! 
The theep bleat, the wolves yell, 
the oxen low, the. lions rear, the 
doves coo, the hawks {cream, 
the ftorn,s howl, the fun fhines— 
all, allto make me miferable !— 
Shall I betake myfelf to yonder 
licentioustawn !—I cannot !— 
Alas! My only fault was love)! 
—I loved, the falfe—how can ] 
name him? ~—I cannot—A few 
miferable .moments more will 
{natch me from this hated life ; 
and then—I fhall be dead !—Al- 
tho he has .been my murderer, 
{till love him—Still willl pray 
heaven to fhower its beft bleflmgs 
on his perfidious head !—TIll go 
to yonder town, difmifs female 
modefty, and rife fuperior to 
fhame—I will not—Tll ftay in 
the habitation of my fond pa- 
rents—and mind my bufinefs— 
While this. loft in painful. re- 
fleéction—alas !—-how fhall I re- 
late the fequel !—a voracious 
quadruped—of the canine {pecies 
—leaped into—her unguarded 
pail—and foiled her milk!!! 


M onth ly 
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FOREIGN ARTICLES. 
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Army of Italy. 


Buconapatte, General in Chief of 


the Army of Italy, to the Executive 
Direstory. 
Head-Quarters at Due Caftelle, 
oth Frud. (Sept. 16 


t EN. Murat, at the head cf 
fome hundred light horfe, 
arrived at Cérea; and éncounter- 
ing the head of \Wutnifer’s divi- 
fion, he overtht¢éw fome fquad- 
rons of cavalry. Gen. Pigegh 
commanding the advanced guard 
of Gen. Meflana, finding the cav- 
alry, engagéd, hurried on with his 
light infantry to’ fuftain them. 
He paffed ‘the village, and took 
poffefhon of the bridge, acrofs 
which the “enemy” of “neceffity 
were to pals. 
“The corps of the divifion of 
gen. Maffena were yet at’ a dif- 
tance. After an inftant of afton- 
ifhment and alarm felt by the di- 
vifion of Wurmifer, that General 
made his difpofitions, overthrew 
‘our advanced guard, and retook 
the bridge and the village of Ce- 
rea: | 
I had marched there at the re- 
port of the cannon, but it was 
tdo late. We muft make a 
bridge of gold to au erfemy which 
flies ‘to oppofe a barrier of iteel. 
It was neceflary to refolve to al- 
low the enemy to” efcape, who 
from every calculation, and b 
every probability, would be ob- 
Hged that day to lay down his 


arms, and furrender himfelf pri- 
fonerew caer 

We continued to rally our ad- 
vanced guard, and turn half the 
way, from Bonco to-Cerea. We 
found, on the field of battle in 
the morning more than an‘ hui- 


dred-of the enemy killed, and we 


made 250 prifoners. 
Gsen. Charton, with 300 men, 


was furrounded by a regiment of 


cuirailiers ; inftead of polting 
themfelves ini the ditches, ‘thee 
brave men.determined | boldly'to 
facé and charge the ewirafliers : 
butafter a vigorous: refiftance 
they “were forrounded:» ‘Ger. 
Charton was killed inthe battle, 
and 3oc men nrade prifoners ; a 
mong whom was Duaolet, of the 
12th half brigade of light infan- 
tryst bok 
? sore 
TAKING OF PORTO LEGNAGO. 
Get. Angereat arriving tht 
24th before Porto Legnago, . i- 
vefted the place. Gen. Maifena 
fent thither the’ brigade of Gen. 
Viatot, to inveft it on the fide of 
Adige. After fome parley, the 
garrifon, 1673 ftrong, furrender- 
ed themfelves prifoners of war 
ou'the 27th. We found there 
22 pieces of field ordinance, wit 
their carriages and waggons ; and 
the sco mea, made prifoners by 
Nurmfer in the battle of Cerea, 
who by this means Were deliv- 
ered. 


On 
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Qa the 28th the-divifion of 
Gen, Maffena fet out at'daybreak 
from Caitellaro towards Mantua, 
by the road of Due Calleile, by 
feizing the Fauxbourg St. Geor- 
ge’s to compel the cnemy to en- 
ter the place. The ehgagement 
began at noon ; it was too eager- 
ly commenced. The ¢th half 
brigade loft the road and did not 
arrive in time. ‘The numerous 
cavalry of the enemy confound- 
ed our light ‘infantry ; ; but the 
brave 32d fuftained the combat 
until night, and we remained maf- 
ters of the field of battle two 
miles diftant from the Fauxbour g 
St. Georges’s. Gen. pchuges 
ofter having invefted the citadel, 
attacked the favourite. Already 
he obtained the greateft fuccefs, 
and had taken from the enemy 
three pieces of cannon, when he 
was obliged to fall back an a- 
bandon the niet h he had taken, 


—— 


RATTLE OF ST. GFORCE 





In the mean time the Hulins, 
Huffars, and Cuirafliers of the e- 
nemy, flufhed with this flight fuc- 
cefs, ‘Tindated the country. Ge- 
neral Mafiena laid ambufcades 
for them which obtained a fuc- 
cefs the more happy, as it fet our 
light infantry at work withthem. 
We killed or took about ; 50... 
The Cuirafliers were fafe at leaft 
from muiket thot. The enemy 
had at leaft 500 wounded. 

At two o oe Gen. Bon at- 
tacked the enemy pofted before 
St. George, Sy dod carried the 
plac e. We have made im this 
battle 2000 prifoners, among 
wh a are a complete regiment of 


Cuirafliers and a div ifion of Hu- 
lans. ‘The enemy mutt have had 
2500 men killed and wounded. 
We haye taken 25 pieces of can- 
non, withtheir waggons attached. 

Thus, if the garrifon of Man- 
tua has been reinforced by near- 
ly 5000 infantry, I reckon that 


the battle of St. George’s mav_ 


have coft them an equal number. 
Since the 16th of the month 
we have been conftantly fighting, 
and always the fame men againit 
new troops. 
I fend you my aid de camp 
Marmont, bearer of 21 ftandards 
taken from the Auftrians. 


BUONAPARTE. 





The Commiffary of the Executive Di- 
reory, to the Direétery. 


Milan, 2d Comple ementary day, (sept. 18.) 

The brave army of the Repub- 
lic is on the point of completing 
its glory by finifhing, by the cap- 
ture of Mantua, the deftruction 
of the reft of the Auftrian army 
of Italy. Wurmier, and his E- 
tat Major, who are prifoners jn 
Mantua, with the wrecks of his 
famoys and boafted colyms, will 
foon ferve for new trophies to the 
valor and heroifm of warriors. 

St. George’s the tete du-pont, 
and the Favourite,are in our pow- 
er; from thence we cannonade the 
body of the garrifon. We have 
takena very numerous artillery, 
feveral ftandards, 5900 one ct 
rooo of whom are cavalry, all e- 
quipped, and particularly 60° 
men of the fuperb regiment of 
the Emperor’s Cuiraffiers. 

(Signed) GARRAU. 
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Extra& of a letter from Buonaparte 


commander in chief of the army of 


Italy, to the Executive Direlory : 
10th Vendemaire, (1{t. OCtober) 


Head-Quarters, Milan. 


The fourth complementary day, 
the enemy, with 1500 men, 
marched to Caftel Gocio ;—our 
guards fell back, as they had or- 
ders to do but the enemy did not 
chootfe toadvance. — 

The 2d Vendemaire they ad- 
vanced upon Governoldo, march- 
ing along the right fide of the 
Minico ; after a’brifk cannonade 
they were completely routed with 
the lofsof troo prifoners, 5 pic- 
ces of cannon, and capions with 
their geer complete. 

The General Killermaine, to 
whom I have left the command 
of the two divifions, befieging 
Mantua, remained in_ the fame 
pofition until the 8th, hoping 
that the enemy would come, out 
through want of forage ; but they 
had encamped at the Charthare- 
us, to cover the gate of Radilla ; 
and at, the Chappell to defend 
the gate of Greneft, . General 
Keltermaine made his difpofition 
for the attack. Headyanced up- 
on the enemy in feveral columns; 
but the two camps. evacuated 
their pofition, after a flight re- 
fiftanee. | 

The advanced part of General 
Varbourg have met the “Auftri- 
an divition which defends the 
Tyrol. They have taken from 
the enemy 1000 prifoners, 


{ Signed} BUONAPARTE. 


Monthly Chronologer. 


Army of Rhine & Mofelic. 


A letter fromthe general of Brizade, 
Scherer, to the general in Chief, 
Morean, written from the garri- 
fon of Khel, dated 29th Fruétidor, 
(Sept. 14) gives the following de. 
tail : 

Apprifed of the movement; 
which for feveral days had been 
made, the garrifons of Manheim 
and Phillipfburgh came to attack 
me. I determined to execute 
the plan of retreat which had 
been agreed upon agreeably to 
the inftruétions of General Reg- 
nier. 

On the 27th, at eleven P. M.I 
made my column commence its 
movement. At twelve, my ad- 
vanced guard arrived near Grum- 
back, a town upon the road to 
Dourlach, where it was brifkly 
attacked by the infantry and ar- 
tillery of the ‘enemy, and after 
one hour’s conteft, we forced the 
enemy to retire to Blackenloch. 

A letter from Gen. Moulin 
mentions that 300 prifoners were 
taken, 30 of whom were officers. 

EaEaBaSNI——— 


Army of Sambre and Meule. 





Third Complementarv-dov. Sept. 21. 

In confequence of frefh difpo- 
fitions which have been made 
the effect of a battle that has been 
fought ‘upon the ‘Lahn, and in 
which the Republican troops dif- 
played their ufual bravery, this 
army fell back, partly upon the 
Rhine, partly upon the intrench- 
ed camp of Duifeldorf. A con 
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fiderable corps of the army hay- 
ing .effected’ its junction there 
will be immediately an offenfive 
movement, which will enable the 
atmy to regain the fruit of their 
firft conquefts. ; 
The divifion, formerly under 
Marceau, now under the general 
Hardy, has been attacked, the 
day before yefterday, by three of 
the enemy’s columns ; one of 
thefe columns had paffed the 
Seltz, at Seilieging-Loch, and 
had advanced, upon the road to 
Wurftat.—The fecond column 
has advanced upon Niederhelm 
—and the third upon Obereni. 
Every where the enemy has been 
repulfed. A fquadron of the 2d 
regiment of Huffars, the 11th of 
chafleurs, and the 6th of caval- 
ry have diftinguifhed themfelves 
on the right, by four fucceflive 
charges, which have forced the 


enemy to repafs the Seltz. Their 
lofshas been confiderable. And we 
took 60 prifoners, only upon that 
fide. ‘The engagement lafted 
from 6 in te morning, until half 
paft 5 in the evening—and was 
difputed with the greateft obfti- 
nacy. 

Yefterday evening the enemy 
prefented itielf tothe grand guard 
of La Fevre’s divifion of Cham- 
pionnet, with whom they engag- 
ed with 1200 cavalry, 2. battal- 
lions of infantry,-and 6 pieces of 
artillery. ‘Chey had fome killed; 
among whom 6 officers, and we 
took many prifoners ; I fuppofe 
that this attack was merely in- 
tended to reconnoitre an opera~ 
tion which I had m contempla- 
tion. : 


( Signed) BOURNONVILLE, 


$a OPO EEE OID OCC 
DOMESTIC ARTICLES. 


sf _—__} 


ALEXANDRIA, NOV. 29 

THE emigrantsto the ftate of 

_ Kentucky during the pre- 
fent fall has exceeded that of any 
former perjod. A gentleman 
who has lately arrived at Knox- 
ville has affured us that he count- 
ed one hundred and feventy-five 
waggons, between Nafhville and 
that place, in travelling four 
days—He fays, that the number 
of pack horfes, were as ten to 
one to the waggons. 


WASHINGTON, NOV. 26. 
It is pleafing to contraft the 


prefent fituation of this city with 
that of laft year. 

ift. The funds for the Potomac 
Canal, which would make this a 
great commercial city, indepen- 
dent of the coming of con- 
grefs, were exhaufted; but the 
{tates of Virginia and Maryland, 
and feverak .individuals have 
now created an ample fupply for 
the conclufion of this important 
work, in the courfe of next 
year. | 

2d. The funds for the public 
buildings are exhaufted, but a 
guaranted loan has been liberally 
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granted by Congrefs, and we 
are happy to know that the pay- 
ments of purchafers of lots have 
been fo liberal this year, that the 
fum of 300,000 dollars has not 
been encroached upon. | 

3d. Theintended Canal through 
the City, which the late com- 
miffioners beggn will now be 
perfected, as the Jottery granted 
by this {tage to create funds is now 
politively advertifed for drawing 
by men who may be reliedupon. 

4th. The. capital which had 
heretofore been little attended 
to, has this year rapidly advanc- 
ed by, the pofitive injunctions of 
the Prefident, to pay principal 
attention to that primary object. 
—Such is our prefent advance- 
ment, and every well wither 
t>-his country muit rejoice , to 
fee this key ftone of the Union 
fo much advanced. 

Such is the detire of the pro- 
prictors in the Ciey-of Wafhing- 
fon to promote buildings, and 
fuch is their confidence’ in the 
rife of property, that fome have 
offered to grant lots ppon condi- 
tion of immediate improvement, 
and to receive only half the efti- 
mate value of the lot between 
the year 1860 and 1805—The 
building to be fecurity for the 
payment. 





WINDSOR, NOY. 
CORNISH BRIDGE. 
We are happy to announce to 
the public, that the Bridge be- 
tween this town and Cornilh, 
was completed on Monday lait. 


7, his Bridge 


from the begining of one abus- 





1s. $21 feet long, - 
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ment tothe other, and 34 feet 
wide: It embraces Connecticut 
River, with two moft beautiful 
arches, each being 184 feet and 
4 inches in length, with a pier 
in the centre, 46 feet one way 
by 41, the other; with the addi- 
tion of a heater, or triangular 
front, extending up the river » 
bout 70 feet at the bottom, and 
gxadually diminifhing, until it 
comes fufficiently above the high- 
eit water-mark, fo as to defend 
and break off thei ice, 





HARTFORD, OCT. 24 
Swift's Svffem of Laws of the State 
of ConncPicut—in 2 vols. 

This is the firft work of the 
kind ever publifhed in this State. 
‘The reputation.of the author as 
a Law yer, and a Gentleman of 
ynivertal {cience, will at once re- 
commend it for perufal to all 
men of information who with an 
underitanding of the law s of their 
C ountry.— Lhofe who are parti- 
culariy fkilled’in' the profellion of 
Law, and have examined the 
work, efcem it an excellent per- 
formance ; ‘which will do honor 
to the State and the Compiler. 
The late decifion of the Superior 
Court in the County of Hart- 
ford, admitting i it tobe read and 
improved in the trial of a caule 
before the Court, places jt on e- 
qual ground, with other law 
Authorities, and furnifhes a com- 





plete recommendation., ‘The 
price is only four dollars. 
BOSTON, NOV. 31. 


On the grit. of Odtober latt 
the French Minifter, Adet, tran{- 
mitted 
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initted to the “Sedretiry of Seite 
a note, inclofing the ‘following 
extract. from the regifter of re- 
folves, of the Executive Dir=@o- 
ry of the 4th Meflfidor, 4th year. 

“The Executive Directory; 
tonfidering; that if itbecomes the 
faith of the Frefich nation to rez 
fpect treaties~ of conventions 
which to fecure the flags of fome 
neutrat or friendly powers, com+ 
mercial ‘advantages, the refult of 
whith, ts to be common to’ the 
contr tmg powers 3 the fame 
advatitages Gf they fhould ‘turn 
to the benefit of our enemies, e!- 
ther througlr the weaknefs of dur 
allies or of neutrals, or through 
fear, through whatever motives) 
would ip/o facto w artant the in- 
execution of the articles in which 
they were ftipulated, 

Decrees os fall. ws :—Al neu- 
tral or allied powers: fhall; with- 
out delay, be notified, that the 
flag of the French Republic will 
treat neutral. veilels, either as to 
confifcation,: as. to féarches, or 
capture in the famé manner as 
they thall fuiter the Englith to 
treat them. . 

The minifter of ‘foreign rela- 
tions is charged with the execu- 
tion of the prefent refolve, which 
{hall not be printed. Atrue copy. 
(Sigried) CARNOT, Prefdent.” 

Mr.. Pickering’s acknowledg- 
itientof the receipt of the above, 
and. obfervations on the _ note, 
with Mr. Adet’s reply, contaim- 
ing afufpenfion of fhis minifterial 
functions, are too lengthy. fer 
our fummary. Whether his ob- 
tect is to influence the important 


elections of Prefident & Vice Pre- 
fident, or ‘whether the govern- 
ment of France are really offend- 
ed at the condu@t of ‘America; 
time alone'can determine. 

‘Two fires have broken out in 
this town in the “Courfe of this 
inionth < one in Mr. Molinemx’s 
Meaetietet office 5° the other’ in 
Mr. Felfom’s: Prmting Office! 
The timely exertions of the citi- 
zens prevented ‘eithet of the build- 
ings tromi being wholly deftroy- 
ed, or commtinicatiiig the flames 
to any of the furrotiiding ones. 





MEDICAL SOCIETF:"* 

AT the femiannnal mecting 
of the Middlefex Medical Socie- 
ty, hetdthe 26th init. at Concord; 
the following geritlemen wére 
chofen officers for the etifuing 
year, ViZ,——- 
Hon. Oliver Prefcott, M.D. Prefid: 
Benj: Waterbonfe, M.D.Vice Pref: 
Dr. Fofiah Bartlett, 
Dr. /faac Hurd, 
Dr. Wim. Bowers, 

Dr. Fofe ph Hunt, Secretary. 
Dr. Timothy Minot, Treafurer. 

Amos Baneroft, M.B. and Fp 
Walton, M. B. were admitted. fel- 
lows. | 

We hear that a Medical Socie- 
ty, fimilar fy principles ‘and te- 
gulations to that of the Middle- 
fex fociety has lately been ecitab- 
fifhed in the ree of Worcelt- 
er; of which Dr. frind, isPrefi- 
dent, Du Atherton, Vice-Prefi- 
dent, and Dr. Olver Fifky Secte- 
tary. Mav fuch inftitutions flour- 
iff, 


Counfeitors 


Arricultura! 
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AGRICULTURAL. 
Eighty bufhels Indian corn were 
raifed the prefent feafon, from 
one acre of land, in Stockbridge. 
Plats for collecting compoft ma- 
nure are increafing throughout 
the country. 


At Brunfwick, N. J. one ear 
of corn produced 767 found good 
grains,—In 1792, onthe fame 
land one grain of rye produced 
3039 grains... At Conway, in 
this ttate,a kerfiel of corn, acci- 
dently dropped, produced hve 
Stalks, which bore. 15 ears of 
good found corn, and which 
contained 3272 \kernels! «The 


above,” fays a write# in the 
Greenfield Gazette, “is very em- 
blematical of the happy union 
which fubfifts between the U- 
nited States.of America, and their 
flourifhing circumftances. The 
15 cars, refembling the number 
of States, [the writer. had forgot. 
ten Tenefee} and the kernels, the 
numerous multitudes of inhabi- 
tants therein ; and the nuomber 
of young green ears, with fcatter- 
ing kernels.are typical of the in- 
habitants of the Weftern.. jder- 
nets, which {hows that thy ce are 
many more States tobe added to 
the number of thefe now, im_ the 
Union.” 





MARRIAGE 


‘ usher, J. Sewall, Efq. Attoney General, to 
Mab Harriet Sunith. 


RHONDE-ISAND, 
Newport, Mr Peleg Knight, to Mifs Eliz aCogge- 
fball, 
NEW-HAMPSHIRE, 


Port/mouth, Mr George Richards, to Mts Alice 
Sims; Mr William Hutchings, to Mrs. Rebecca 
Tucker ; Mr Jofeph Sherburne, to Milfs Sally 
Lang; Charles Watker, Efc. to Mifs Hannah Pick- 
ering. 


M. AS9 ACIS RTTS. 

Framingham, Mr John Stone, to Mifs Sanger. 
Terlia, Mr Benjamin Temple, to Mifs Phebe 
Green ——Dedum, Rev Jonathan Fisher, to Miés 
Dylly battle.———Camortdge, Mt David Stearns to 
Mis Catherine Cochran ; Mt ‘Jacob Wythe. to 
Mifs Jarvis. | 

Bojion, Mr Samuel Lowden, to Mis Sally Mil- 
ton;'Mr Wilkam Tompkins,’ to Mi3 ‘Tabitha 
“Abcy 7 Mr Jofeph Smith, to Mifs Rachel Thayes,; 
capt. Cornelius, Mantise, to Mifs Elizabeth Coats, 
Mr Jofhua G. Davs, to Mifs Lucy Richards. . 


DEATHS. 


SQUTH CAROLINA 
Mr Henry Stroman. 
Chariefion, Mr A. Scott. 
NORTH CAROLINA. 
Wilmington, Mr 'Lhomas Mawdficy. 
_ PIRG INIA. 
. Peterurgh, Mr. William Y. Murray. 
NEW JERSEY. 
Princeton, Walter Minto, L.L.D. 
PENNSYLVANIA, 
Philadelphia, Mr. Jofeph Henfey ; Lewis Weifs, 
Efq. Mrs Sarah Emien ; Mr. Jofeph Sharplefs. 
NEW YORK. 
Albany, Oliver L. Kerr, Efq. 
RHODFISLAND. 
Providence, Mr John Francis ; Mr Samuel Ful- 


ler. 


NEIVW HAMPSHIRF, 

Portfmowth, Mrs Sukey Atkinfon.——/Amiher/, 
Maj. Samucl Atkinfon.——Exeler, Mrs Sarah 
Gilman, ; , 

; MASS ACHUSEFTS, 

Yarmouth, Mts-Aldea, wife of Rev. 'T. Alden, 
Mtitoa, Mrs Melatiah Bent , Plymouth, Mrs Saral 
Le. Baron; ‘Stought n, Mv Johnion Tolman ; Sud- 
tury, Col..E. Howe: Brifol, Mrs Rath Bourne ; 
Gloucefter, Col. Jolin Low ; Danders, dfts Sufan- 


‘nah Brown. 


Boften, Mifs Sufannah Brightman; Mis Mary 
Read; Mrs Hannah Bafs ; Mrs Cathtrine Leigh- 
ton ; Mr Jofhwa Barton, drowned ; Mr. Tho- 
mas Richardfon; Mr William Boffon ; Mr Jaco> 
Eudes, Mrs Sarah Homes. 








